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Elias  Morris  &  Sons  Co., 

21-23-25-27  Olest  Soath  Temple  Street,  -   SALT  ItA^E  CITY,  OTAp. 


SALTAIR  BEACH! 

The  Only   Temperance  Resort  in  the  West; 

rosiViveiu  No  inioxicaiinQ  Llouors  Sold. 


Every  summer  history  repeats  itself,  and  Saltair  is  the  Mecca  for  those 
seeking  cool,  exhilerating  air,  bracing  water  for  bathing,  and  everything 
the  seeker  after  recreation  desires. 

Sanday  School  Saperintendents  and  Officers 

Should  place  themselves  in  communication  with  the  Saltair  Beach 
Management  for  excursion  dates  for  the  season  of  1902  This  year  will 
be  the  banner  season  at  Saltair,  the  greatest  care  being  taken  to  enter- 
tain all  who  visit  this  well-known  and  popular  resort. 

New  Management,  New  Attractions,  Increased  Facilities.     Special 
Arrangements  for  Large  Crowds. 


GBNERAIj    office,    room    10    NAUVOO    BUILDING. 


J.  E.  LANGrORD,  Gen.  Mgr. 


J.  C.  mew,  Supt.  Beach. 


The  Western  Knitting  Co.,  recently  incorporated 
for  $50,000.00,  owns  and  operates  three  factories 
in  Utah,  one  at  77-79  West  South  Temple  Street; 
Opera  House  Block,  Ogden;  West  Center  Street, 
Provo.  They  make  to  order  all  kinds  knit  under- 
wear for  men,  women  and  children,  union  suits, 
shirts  and  drawers,  etc,  etc.  Their  workman- 
ship  is  the   best  and  prices  low  ready  as  made. 

WE  MAKE  THE  REGULATION  L.  D.  S.  GARMENTS. 
Money  Back  if  You  Want  it. 

MOUO:  SftllSfflGTION. 
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Mail  Orderi 
Rtceive  Ut- 
most Atten- 
tion from 
OU''  Corps  of 
Efficient  Hra- 
ployees. 


5^ 


Z.     C.     M.     I. 


Whoever  becomes  a  customer  of  our  store  is  forever 
satisfied.     When  we  say 

"GENERAL  MERCHANDISE" 

we  mean  just  what   we  say — anything  from  a  Sewing 
Needle  to  a  Threshing  Machine. 

Summer  goods  are  now  on  sale  galore.  Our  Annual 
May  Sale  was  as  usual  a  clearing  success.  Kverythiiig 
the  least  tarnislied,  soiled  or  out  of  s'yle  was  sold  out, 
anil  now  the  bewildering- array  of  New  Goods  is  simply 
dazzling. 

T.     G.     iniEBBER,     SuPBRINXENDBtMT. 


s^ 


Everyone 
kiiow.s  whnt 
this  mcHns 
at  our  Well- 
known  In- 
stitution. 


5t 


SUMMER  AT  THE   SEASHORE. 

When  choosing  the  place  for  your  vacation 
select  one,  the  altitude  of  which  is  enough 
different  from  that  at  home  to  ensure  a  con- 
siderable change  of  climate.  Long  Beach, 
Washington,  which  lies  along  the  Pacific 
Ocean  just  north  of  the  mouth  of  the  Colum- 
bia river  is  a  stretch  of  hard  sand  thirty 
miles  long.  There  are  plenty  of  good  hotels 
on  the  beach  and  the  summer  is  cool  and  in- 
vigorating. Get  away  from  the  heat  of  the 
interior  and  go  down  to  sea  level  where  your 
nerves  can  be  restored  and  from  where  you 
can  return  to  your  home  invigorated  and  re- 
stored to  health. 

Send  four  (4)  cents  in  stamps  for  an  illus- 
trated booklet  describing  the  Columbia  river 
region,  to 

A.  L.  CRAIG, 

General  Passenger  Agent  0.  R.  &  N.  Co., 

Portland,  Oregon. 


A  CALIFORNIA  OUTING. 

San  Francisco  is  becoming  known  as  tke 
Convention  City.  This  because  its  Summer 
Climate  is  cool  and  bracing — the  tonic  of  sea- 
salt  in  it.  This  summer  two  great  Conven- 
tions are  to  be  held  there.  The  Imperial 
Councillof  the  Mystic  Shriners  meets  in  June, 
and  the  Biennial  Convention  of  the  Knights 
of  Pythias  in  August.  Each  will  bring  Dele- 
gates and  visitors  from  every  part  of  the 
Union. 

Few  places  have  so  many  attractive  resorts 
near  by  as  San  Francisco — famous  places 
which  every  one  wants  to  see.  San  Jose,  Mt. 
Hamilton  and  the  Lick  Observatory;  the 
great  Stanford  University;  Santa  Cruz  and  its 
Big  Trees,  its  surf-bathing  and  cliff-drives; 
Monterey  and  the  Carmel  Mission;  Hotel  Del 
Monte  and  Cypress  Point;  Santa  Barbara, 
now  on  the  Coast  Line  direct;  the  Shasta 
Region,  Lake  Tahoe,  Yosemite  and  the  Mari- 
posa Giants — all  are  readily  accessible,  and 
to  see  even  a  part  of  these  is  to  make  the 
Summer  vacation  memorable  for  the  rest  of 
life. 
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Nos.   I   and  2* 


Nos.   \  and  2. 

Nos    1  and  2. 


•I*       •^      4^      4^ 


WE  are  short  on  No.  I  of  lUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR.     Agents, 
Patrons  or  Friends  who  have  any  of  this  number  to  spare  will 
confer  a  great  favor  by  letting  us  have  them.     Address  a  postal 
card  advising  us  of  your  terms  for  Nos.  I  and  2. 

Especially  No.   L 
Especially  No.   \. 
WRITE    THIS    OFFICE.  ^  >  ^ 
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Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 

has  just  prepared  Teachers'  Report  blanks  for  use 
in  our  Sunday  Schools.  A  time  saver,  a  stimulus 
and  a  convenience  to  teachers  and  secretaries. 
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In  books  of  twelve  monthly  reports  each.     Puce  $1.00  per  dozen;  and 
in  loose  sheets  at  6  cts  per  dozen.     Address  all  orders  to 

DESERET  SUNDAY  SCJIOOL  UNION, 

4()8  Tcmpleton  Building,  -  -  -  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


ISAAC  PITMAN'S  PHONOGRAPHY.     See  Ad. 


"Never  Touched  Me!" 

sees 

Novr  is  the  time  otir  Juvenile  friends 
^vant  that  most  healthful  exercise  with 
ball  and  bat.  If  you  have  not  seen  our 
Catalogue  you  d*in't  know  what  good 


things  we  have  in  the  Base  Ball,  Bi- 
cycle, Pishing  Tackle,  Shooting,  Camp- 
ing, Onting  and  Sporting  Goods  line,  at 
astonishingly  low  prices  Send  for  one; 
it  is  free  to  all. 

BROIUfllflGBROS.Co. 

2461  WasMDgton  Ave.,  Ogden,  Utah 


// 


th/s 


LONl> 

TELEPHOtiE 


Telephone 
Bell 


Don't  Ring  in  your  house 

You  have  neg/ecteo  to 
provide  your  family  with 
proper  protection  against 
many  dangers.  The 
present  house  rate  of  $1 
per  month  makes  such 
neglect 

"  Criminal    Negligence. 


W.    S.    PIERCE, 


MANUFACTURER 
OF  ■ 


ESTABLISHED    1860. 


INCORPORATED    1802. 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 

g«hool,  Chupah,  Opena       prJOlVj  TTlJ  t9E 

70  West  Second  South  Street, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY.  -  UTAH. 

"WRITK  FOR  OATALOOCB. 


im  is  the  time  to  Paint. 

BUY    THB    STRICTUY 
PURH   pnii>*T, 

Guaranteed  the  Best 

FRom 

G.  F.  CUb|VIER&  Bf^O. 

20  E.  First  South    Street.- 

HALT     1.AKE    CITY. 


D.  O,  CALDER^S  SONS, 

Company 

DIItEUTOKS: 
N.  W.  Clayton,  President 
U.  G.  Calcler,  Vlce-1'res't  and  Mgr 
John  J.  McClellan,  Sec'y 
W.  C.  Spence,  Treas 
A.  L.  Urattaln,  I.  A.  Clayton,  Sam  H.  Calder 

ArTEP  50  VEAPS 

of  successful  business,  we  start  with  renewed 
vigor,  and  are  now  better  prepared  than  ever  to 
meet  our  many  pAtrons,  having  thoroughly  reno- 
vated our  immense  establishment.  We  show  the 
following  stock  on 

THPCI:  TLOOPS. 


PIANOS 
ORGflflS 


i  Steipway,  Kimball,  Behr  Bros. 
Mason  &  Hamlin  and  Others. 

^  (soi.K  A(;knts.) 

r  Kimball,  for  Church  h  Parlor 
Mason  &  Hamlin 


(Sdl.l'"   AliKNTS.) 


"APOLLO."   Greatest  Seif-Plano  Player  Knowi, 

Complete  Shoot  Music  Department. 
Orders  Promptly  Filled. 

'I'o  out  Dt'lciwii  Krii'nils:— Muki'  our  .slor*  jrour 
lii'ndcuiMrtcTs  when  In  tlic  City.  A  waUlnt;  rcKim  pro- 
vldcil  with  nt'WspiipiM-s  nnil  iniislrul  publlcntlonf , 
etc.,  will  uiway.^  lit' a1  ynui' .nervier. 

45  and  47  W.  1st  South. 


PRIZE    WINNERS    OF    MAY  18T  CONTEST. 

CORRECT  NUMBER  OF  DOTS  1394 

First  prize,  $10.00.  Hattlc  fiarber,  CcntervtUe.  Utah,  and  Albt-rt  narlon,  Kaysvillc.  Utah;  and  prize  I5.00,  O.  A.  Croft, 
Jr.,  Ogden,  Utah,  and  P^nrl  tlelknap,  Ogdcn,  Utah;  3rd  prize,  |,^  00,  May  Rybee,  Ako,  Idaho,  and  Joiephinc  Thompton, 
Ako,  Idaho;  4th  piize,  $2  00,  J.  Reuben  Laraon,  Cove,  Utah,  and  Wm.  Leonard  Siithertand,  Murray,  Utah;  5th  prize,  Ji.oo 
Minnie  J.  Call.  Chcsteiticld.  Idaho;  6th,  prize,  |i,oo.  Hanna  Kotter.  El«inore,  Utah;  7th  prize.  $i. 00,  O.  E.  Litzenquist, 
Hyruni,  Utah;  Rth  prize,  $1.00,  John  H.  Applequi«t,  Salt  Lake;  9th  prize.  $1,00,  Jane  D.  Thome.  Cherry  Creek,  Idaho,  and 
Millie  Brim,  Albion,  Idaho.  The  following  parties  also  sent  correct  answers  and  we  have  sent  them  a  picture  of  the  First 
Presidency:  Sarah  0  Morris,  Zorah,  N.  C";  Augusta  Jorgenson.  Safford,  Ariz.;  Mrs.  Allred,  Lewiston,  Utah;  Stella 
Stephen9,'Henefcr  Utah;  Roy  Merrill,  Kichmond,  Utah;  Mrs.  E.  Wilcox,  Garden  City,  Utah;  Adelia  S.  Dixon,  Payson, 
Utah:  Fa  Merkley,  St.  Charles,  Idaho;  Mrs.  Nellie  Morris,  Slaterville,  Utah;  N.  N  Hayes.  Georgetown,  Idaho;  Catnerine 
Jenklus,  Samaria,  Idaho;  Lena  Allen,  Cove,  Utah;  BUen  Allen,  Cove.  Utah;  Hannah  Madsen,  Mt.  Pleasant.  Utah. 


CAN     YOU    COUNT     THESE    DOTS? 

$25.00  IN  PRIZES  TO  THOSE  WHO  CAN. 

To  the  person  who  sends  the  fir«t  correct  answer,  giving  the  number  of  dots  in  above,  we 
will  give  a  prize  of  $10.00;  to  the  second  person  $5.00;  to  the  third  person  $3  00;  to  the  fourth  person 
$2.00;  and  to  the  next  fire  persons  $1.00  each.  There  is  no  catch  about  this — count  the  dots  care- 
fully and  send  in  your  answer  early,  because  the  first  correct  answers  get  the  prizes. 


RULES    OF=i     CONTEST. 

Bead  These  Rules  Cakefdllt.  Each  answer  must  contain  2.jc  for  a  box  of  BROMO  LAX,  the  great 
headache  cure.  The  answers  will  be  registered  from  time  of  mailing  at  your  post  offlce,  this  gives  everyone 
an  equal  show.  Don't  delay— count  these  at  once— take  your  letter  right  to  the  post  offlce  and  get  your  post- 
master to  stamp  the  time  on  It,  then  there  can  be  no  mistake. 

To  BROMO  CHEMICAL  CO.,  Salt  Lake  City.    UtaL 

Gentlemen:    I   have  counted  the  dots  In  above  and  And  there  are Enclosed  find 

25cts.  for  a  box  of  Bromo-Lax. 

Signed Town 

Send  your  answers  to  BROMO  CHK.MICAL  CO..  P.  O.  Box  lOW,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    Winners  names  will 
be  published  In  July  1st  number  of  this  paper. 

SPECIAL  OFFER — Send  5  cts.  extra  with  your  answer  and  we  will  mail  you  a  large  picture, 
ready  for  framing,  of  the  First  Presidency.     This  picture  is  made  with  consent  of  President  Smith. 


TUB 


.  JVIutual  • 

lilfE  INSURANCE 

Company 

op    flEW    YOI^K- 

RIGHflRD  fl.  |BeCUI|DY,  President, 

ssues  Policies  that  provide  for 
one's  own  family  in  the  event  of 
death,  creates  a  resource  that  is 
available  in  active  business  life  and 
provides  for  one's  own  declining  years. 
You  can  be  a  partner  in  the  greatest 
financial  institution  in  the  world  by 
taking  a  policy  with  this  the  greatest 
ot  all  companies. 

HtiliON  S.  WELLS,  managep, 
THOlHflS  W.  SLOAN,  Cashier. 

O/Kfee  5-11  Commercial  BIk. ,      Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


AN     OPTICAL    ILLUSrON 

In  each  of  the  plnct-s  where  the  white  bands  cross  you 
can  see  a  very  plain  shadow  with  indefinate  boundaries. 
If  attention  be  fixed  on  one  of  these  shadows  in  particular, 
it  disappears 'at  once,  while  the  others  persist. 
ANOTHER     OPTICAL     ILLUSION 

Some  people  think  they  can  save  money  by  buying  low 
priced  spectacles.  That  is  false  economy.  The  best  pair 
of  glasses  is  none  too  good  for  the  worst  pair  of  eyes. 

SCHRAMM,  O.  D. 

Expert  Refractionist, 

Phone  1345-K.  208-1)  Atlas  Block. 

WESTEHH    DEHTflli    COffiPflNY, 

Rooms,  3J-32  Eagle  BIk.,      73  W.  2nd  S.  St, 
(First  Door  to  Right  Second  Floor) 

Best  set  of  teetli  $8.00.  Crown  and  bridge  work  sper.- 
laities.  Teeth  extracted  posltlTely  without  pain. 
"Vitalized  Air."    Work  Guaranteed  flrst-Ciass. 

WM.  BROADBENT,  D.  D.  S.,  Prop. 


THE 


PARIS 


MILLINERY 

CO., 


OUR 
GREAT" 


Mid = Season  Sale 


COMMENCES  MONDAY,  JUNE  2,  with  a  Merciless  Price-Cutting 
Cyclonic  Reductions  strike  in  all  Departments.  Stunning  blows  dealt  to 
Regular  Prices  throughout  the  Store.     No  one  should  miss  it. 

Our  Large  and  Elegant  Stocks  to  be  swept  out  by  the  MOST  RAD- 
ICAL   REDUCTIONS  ever  put  into  effect  by  this  Store. 

MAIL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 


Ladies'  $2.00  Walking  hats 
for 

Ladies'  $1.00  Sailora, 

for 

Children's  50c  Sailors 

for 

200   do/,.    Flowers.      All    VHriclirf,  value 

up  to  .$1.50 

for 


98c 
39c 
23c 

value 

29c 


Ladies'  ."jOc  Shirt  Waists 
for 


Ijadies'  $1.00  Wrappers 
for 


Ladies'  10c  Seamless  Hose 
for 


('liildreii's  !?1.0O  Linen  Dresses 
for 


27c 
39c 

..6c 

59c 


L5AVING15  THtSECRETofWEALTH 

Young M^N  Remember' 

^  THAT  ?5.0t3PER  WEEK - 

,  For  FiveYears 

;,  fie  WITH  Ow.. 

;iNTtVSTADDEO/i 

6  monthly' 


DEPOSITED 


Savings 

and  trust  co. 

_^     ""WILL  RETURN  Y0y||470.  

imUGHJP  START  IN  LIFE  WITH  A  HQI«E  OF  YOUR  OWN. 


IWISSIOflAl^IES 


Should  write  to  or  call  on  the  Salt  Lake  Knitting  Works  for  their  Hosiery,  Underwear 
and  Garments  before  leaving  for  their  fields  of  labor.  Sunday  School  Workersl 
We  have  a  full  line  of  White  Shirts,  Hosiery,  Neckwear. 

Oup  Specialty  is  Knitted  "GflRlVIENTS," 

We  have  them  in  Cotton  from  $i.oo  up  and   in  Wool   from  $1.75  up.     Order  by   Mail   from   us. 

When  ordering  "Garments"  send  your  height,  weight,  chest  measure  and  length  of  sleeve  to 

3ALT     LAKE     KrNIXXIING     V^/ORKS, 

Salt  Iiaka  City,  Utah,         C>  R.   Thopstensen,  N3><- 


DIRECTORS: 
J.  A.  Hendrlckson,  President,  Thomas  Hull, 

Jos.  F.  Smith,  Vice-President,  Kudjjer  Clawson, 

M.  Chrlstopherson. 


pine  Jemelry 

Watches.      Friendship  Hearts,      Baby  Rings 

Diamond  Rings.       Lockets,       Olocks. 

Ladies'   Chains. 

WEDDINB  RINGS  k  SPECIALTY. 

HENRY  REISER, 

No.  12  B.  First  Sooth.        SALT  LAKE  CITY 


SALT  LAKE  MATTRESS  AND 
MANUFACTURING  CO.: 

MANnFACTCRKRS  OF 

Woven    Wire    Mattresses,    Wire    Cots,    Couches, 

Hair,  Moss,  Cotton  Top, 
and  all  Kinds  of  Mattresses. 

UPHOLSTERING  AND  BEPAIRING. 

IS5-IB7  W.  South  Temple  St.      Phone  OS9z 


H.  K.  THOMAS  DHV  GOODS   CO. 


We  will  continue  our_ 


GREAT  ANNUAL  CLEARANCE  SALE 
DURIVG  FIRST  WEEKS  IN  JUNE. 

We  shall  otter  one  hundred  Ladies'  Suits — $5.00,  $7.50,  $10.00, 
These  Suits  regular  are  from  $10.00  to  $25.00  per  Suit. 

Black  Silk  Dress  Skirts,  Lace  Skirts,  Grenadine  Skirts,  in  a  hand- 
some assortment. 

Shirt  Waists  from  25  per  cent  to  75  per  cent. 


R.  K.  TH07\/TKS    DRY  GOODS  CO. 


uvenile 


xtracto 


ORGAN  GF  THE 
DEJ-ERET  J'UNDAY ', 


Vol.  XXXVII. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  JUNE  i,   1902. 


No.   II. 


JESUS  GIVES  SIGHT  TO  THE  MAN  BORN  BLIND. 


AND  as  Jesus  passed  by  He  saw  a  man 
who  was  blind  from  his  birth.  And 
His  disciples  asked  Him,  saying, 
Master,  who  did  sin,  this  man  or  his 
parents,  that  he  was  born  blind? 
Jesus  answered,  Neither  hath  this  man  sinned 
nor  his  parents;  but  that  the  works  of  God 
should  be  manifest  in  him.  *  *  *  When  He 
had  thus  spoken.  He  spat  on  the  ground  and 
made  clay  of  the  spittle,  and  He  anointed  the 
eyes  of  the  blind  man  with  clay,  and  said 
unto  him.  Go,  wash  in  the  pool  of  Siloam.  *  * 
He  went  his  way,  therefore,  and  washed,  and 
came  seeing. — John  g:  1-7. 

Such  is  the  simple  New  Testament 
narrative  that  inspired  the  artist  to 
make  the  beautiful  picture  which  adorns 
this  number  of  the  Instructor. 

No  miracle  that  our  Savior  ever  per- 
formed did  more  than  this  one  to  pro- 
voke the  wrath  of  the  hypocritical 
Pharisees  and  other  wicked  Jews,  who 
'vere  ever  seeking  an  occasion  against 
Jesus,  not  only  because  it  became  such 
a  public  occurrence,  known  of  all  the 
people,  but  because  it  was  the  Sabbath 
(lay  when  He  made  the  clay  and  opened 
the  eyes  of  the  blind  man.  According 
to  the  undiscerning  and  narrow  tra- 
ditions of  the  Pharisees,  who  assumed 
to  be  the  religious  leaders  of  the  people 
and  the  interpreters  of    the  law,  it  was 


not  lawful  to  do  even  a  good  deed  on 
the  Sabbath;  therefore  they  said  that 
Jesus  was  not  of  God  because  He  dese- 
crated that  holy  day  by  giving  sight  to 
the  blind.  This  was  not  the  only  time 
that  He  had  taken  occasion  to  heal  the 
afflicted  on  the  Sabbath,  thereby  rebuk- 
ing the  Pharisees  for  their  superstition 
and  hypocrisy. 

This  was  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
cases  of  healing  recorded  in  the  New 
Testament.  The  blind  man  had  been  a 
familiar  object  near  the  gate  of  the 
temple  for  many  years,  and  his  resto- 
ration to  sight  caused  a  tumidt  of  excite- 
ment. His  acquaintances  could  scarcely 
believe  that  he  was  the  poor  blind  beggar 
with  whose  appearance  they  were  so 
familiar.  Hut  the  man  put  aside  all 
doubts  by  declaring,  "I  am  he."  They 
were  greatly  ama/ed,  and  (piestioned 
him  at  length  that  they  might  learn  how 
he  had  been  cured.  After  informing 
them  how  he  was  caused  to  see,  they 
were  too  much  shocked  by  what  they 
deemed  the  breaking  of  the  Sabbatli  to 
recognize  the  tender  mercy  of  God 
shown  in  the  miracle.  They  therefore 
took  the  man  to  the  I'ii.u  isccs,  wlio 
again  asked  him  imw  lie  had  t((ci\ed  his 
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sight.  He  said  unto  them  that  a  man 
called  Jesus  "p'lt  cla)'  ui)on  mine  eyes, 
and  I  washed,  and  do  see."  Then 
said  some  of  tiie  Pharisees,  "This  man 
is  not  of  God  because  he  keepeth  not 
the  Sabbath  day."  Others  said,  "How 
can  a  man  that  is  a  sinner  do  such 
miracles.''"  And  there  was  much  con- 
tention amonfj  them.  The^'  turned  to 
the  blind  man  again,  and  asked  him 
what  he  thought  of  Him  who  had  opened 
his  eyes,  and  he  boldly  said,  "He  is  a 
prophet."  But  the  Pharisees  were 
determined  not  lo  believe,  they  even 
pretended  to  doubt  that  the  man  had 
been  blind,  until  his  parents  were  called. 
These  they  cajoled  and  threatened  with 
expulsion  from  the  synagogue  if  they 
confessed  Jesus.  But  they  averred  that 
their  son  was  born  blind,  as  for  the  rest, 
thej'  feared  to  saj',  but  referred  the 
Pharisees  to  their  son,  as  he  was  "of 
age,"  and  was  quite  capable  of  "answer- 
ing for  himself." 

Then  the  Pharisees  again  called  the 
man  that  was  blind,  and  admonished 
him  to  "Give  God  the  praise:  we  know 
that  this  man  is  a  sinner."  "Whether 
He  be  a  sinner  or  no  I  know  not,"  the 
man  replied;  but  "one  thing  I  know, 
that  whereas  I  was  blind,  now  I  see." 
They  then  questioned  him  further  to 
have  him  tell  again  how  he  was  healed, 
"How  opened  he  thine  eyes.'"  they 
repeated.  But  bj'  this  time  the  man 
had  become  tired  of  their  useless  quib- 
bling, and  ironically  asked  them  if  they, 
too,  "wished  to  be  His  disciples. "  They 
then  abused  him, and  said,  "Thou  art  His 
disciple;  but  \ve  are  Moses'  disciples. 
We  know  that  God  spake  unto  Moses:  as 
for  this  fellow,  we  know  not  from  whence 
He  is."  "Strange,"  he  replied,  "that 
you  should  know  nothing  of  a  man  who 
yet  has  wrought  a  miracle  such  as  not 
even  Moses  ever  wrought;  neither  He 
nor   any  one  else   could   have   done  it, 


unless  He  were  from  God.  We  know 
that  God  heareth  not  sinners."  This 
was  more  than  the  enraged  Pharisees 
could  endure — to  be  instructed  by  a 
mere  blind  beggar.  "Thou,"  they  said, 
"wast  altogether  born  in  sins,  and  dost 
thou  teach  us.'"  And  they  indignantly 
cast  him  out,  as  they  were  wont  to  cast 
out  all  who  confessed  that  Jesus  was 
sent  of  God. 

When  Jesus  heard  that  they  had  cast 
out  the  man  who  was  courageous  and 
honest  enough  to  confess  Him,  He 
sought  and  found  the  man,  and  asked 
him,  "Dost  thou  believe  on  the  Son  of 
God.'"  "Who  is  He,  Lord,"  asked  the 
man,  "that  I  might  believe  on  Him.'" 
Jesus  responded,  "Thou  hast  both  seen 
Him  and  it  is  He  that  talketh  with 
thee."  "Lord,  I  believe,"  he  answered, 
and  he  did  Him  reverence. 

Then  Jesus  rebuked  the  Pharisees  for 
their  blindness.  "For  judgment,"  He 
said,  "I  came  into  the  world,  that  they 
which  see  not  might  see:  and  that  they 
which  see  might  be  made  blind."  By 
this  He  referred  to  the  Pharisees,  "the 
blind  leaders  of  the  blind,"  who  could 
not  discern  the  power  and  mercy  of  God 
so  plainly  manifest  to  them. 

Few  can  read  the  life  of  the  Savior 
without  being  deeply  impressed  with 
the  great  compassion  and  solicitude 
shown  by  Him  ighout  His°ministry 

towards  the  suffering  and  afflicted  that 
thronged  His  way.  They  ever  seemed 
the  particular  objects  of  his  mercy,  j>nd 
if  there  is  one  characteristic  of  His  Hfe 
that  stands  out  more  marked  than 
another,  it  is  the  infinite  depth  of  com- 
passion and  sympathy  which  He  felt 
for  those  in  sorrow  and  distress,  for  the 
afflicted  and  oppressed.  He  began  His 
memorable  Sermon  on  the  Mount  in 
pronouncing  a  benediction  upon  the 
poor  and  the  meek,  upon  those  who 
mourn,   upon  those  who  are  persecute 
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for  righteousness'  sake,  and  upon  those 
who  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteous- 
ness. The  sufferings  of  humanity  seemed 
to  appeal  to  Him  so  earnestly  that  much 
of  His  time  was  taken  up  in  healing  the 
sick  and  casting  out  evil  spirits.  He 
displayed  so  much  zeal  in  this  particular 
that  His  friends  even  were  astonished 
and  said  that  He  was  beside  Himself. 

Nearly  all  the  great  miracles  of  our 
Lord  were  associated  with  the  healing 
of  the  sick  and  afflicted,  the  casting  out 
of  evil  spirits,  and  the  raising  of  the 
dead.  He  did  no  miracle  for  the  sake 
of  working  wonders,  but  almost  invari- 
ably that  he  might  bless  and  comfort 
the  afflicted.  Jesus  wept  in  sympathy 
with  Mary  and  Martha  for  the  death  of 
their  brother  Lazarus,  but  restored  him 
to  life  four  days  after  Lazarus  had  been 
buried.  While  he  seemed  never  to 
weary  of  healing  the  sick,  He  nearly 
alwaj's  "charged  them  straitly  that  no 
man  should  know  it,"  When  a  woman 
who  was  diseased  was  made  well  by 
touching  the  hem  of  his  garment  un- 
awares, but  afterwards  tremblingly 
confessed.  He  assured  her  that  her  faith 
had  made  her  whple,  and  bade  her  "go 
in  peace." 

The  ministrations  of  Jesus  to  the 
ancient  Nephites  upon  the  American 
continent,  after  His  resurrection,  were 
particularly  touching  and  sublime,  melt- 
ing the  hearts  of  the  people  to  Fuch  an 
extent  that  they  all  fell  down  and  wor- 
shiped Him.  Through  the  display  of  their 
greater  faith,  the  miracles  and  heavenly 
manifestations  shown  by  Him  to  the 
Nephites  exceeded  in  grandeur  and 
sublimity  anything  ever  seen  in  the  land 
of  Palestine.  Their  faith  was  so  great 
that  nothing  could  be  withheld  from 
them.  After  he  had  given  them  so 
much  of  His  word  as  He  thought  they 
could  understand  and  remember,  on  the 
•occasion  of  His  first  visit.    He  turned  to 


leave  the  Nephites,  but  observing  their 
look  of  intense  longing,  as  though  they 
would  ask  Him  to  stay  a  little  longer 
with  them,  for  they  were  in  tears,  He 
turned  to  them  again  and  tenderly 
asked:  "Have  ye  any  that  are  sick 
among  you,  bring  them  hither.  Have 
ye  anj'  that  are  lame,  or  blind,  or  halt, 
or  maimed,  or  leprous,  or  that  are  with- 
ered, or  that  are  deaf,  or  that  are 
afflicted  in  any  manner.'  bring  them 
hither  and  I  will  heal  them,  for  I  have 
compassion  upon  j'ou."  These  were 
brought  to  Him  and  He  healed  every 
one. 

Not  only  did  Jesus  Himself  heal  the 
sick  and  afflicted  during  His  personal 
ministry,  but  when  He  sent  the  disciples 
to  preach  the  Gospel,  power  was  given 
them  over  unclean  spirits  and  to  heal  all 
manner  of  disease.  "Heal  the  sick,"  he 
told  them,  "cleanse  the  lepers,  raise  the 
dead,  cast  out  devils;  freely  ye  have 
received,  freely  give."  And  it  is  re- 
corded that  "they  went  out  and  preached 
*  *  *  and  anointed  with  oil  many 
that  were  sick,  and  healed  them."  To 
carry  out  still  further  His  purpose  to 
bless  the  sick  and  afflicted,  He  promised 
that  among  the  signs  that  should  follow 
believers  in  all  the  world,  the  sick 
should  be  made  well  by  "the  laying  on 
of  hands." 

The  restoration  of  the  Gospel  through 
the  ministrations  of  angels  to  theProphet 
Joseph  Smith  was  signaled  by  accom- 
panying signs  and  miracles  as  promised 
anciently;  prominent  among  these  was 
the  healing  of  the  sick  of  all  manner  of 
disease,  which  has  followed  the  preach- 
ing of  the  Gospel  in  all  lands  whereso- 
ever the  Elders  have  gone  and  their 
testimonies  received.  Through  faith 
the  deaf  have  been  made  to  hear,  the 
blind  to  see,  the  lame  to  walk,  and  even 
the  dead  have  been  raised  to  life,  as 
thousands  of  the  Latter-dav  Saints  can 
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bc;ir  witness.    All  of  whicli  arc  periietiial 
testimonies   to    the   unchan(j:eable    love 


and    compassion 
(leemer. 


of     our 


blessed    Ke- 

./.  //.  /'. 


OUR    MISSION  SUNDAY    SCHOOLS. 

THE  BRISTOL  l  ENGLAND  i  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


B 


RISTOL  has  long  been  known  as 
the  "head  center  of  anti-Mor- 
monisin"  in  Great  Britain.  In 
early  days  a 
large  branch  of 
the  Church 
flourished  there, 
but  of  late  years 
the  membership 
has  been  small, 
so  many  of  the 
Saints  having 
emigrated  to 
Zion  or  r  e- 
moved  to  other 
parts. 

Our  picture 
represents  a 
portion  of  our 
little  Sunday 
School,  which 
until  lately 
struggled  for  an 
existence  there, 
amidst  mob  \  io- 
lence,  the  in- 
sults of  the  rab- 
ble, and  the  ac- 
tive co-opera- 
tion of  the  leaders  of  the  anti-Mormon 
movement. 


THE    BRISTOL    l.ENGL.WD )    SUND.W    SCHOOL. 


The  school  was  held  in  the  back  room 
of  the  conference  house  (44  Easton 
Road),  and  at  the  time  this  photograph 

was  taken  Elder 
John  F.  Eard- 
mann  was  su- 
perintendent, 
Nv  Sisters 

Rose  Leckyer 
and  Rose  Pow- 
ell as  his  assi 
tants,  and  Bro. 
Thomas  Bayliss 
as  secretary.  It 
numbered  be- 
tween twentj' 
and  thirty  mem- 
bers. The  op- 
position to  the 
work  of  the 
Lord  continued 
so  violent  that 
a  few  months 
ago  the  head 
tjuarters  of  the 
conference  was 
removed  from 
Bristol  to  Chelt- 
enham, and,  as 
a  consequence,  the  Sundaj"  School  was 
closed. 


GERMAN  BOYS  AND  GIRLS. 


r^  HILDREN  are  children  the  world 
^^  over.  In  many  respects  there  is 
3a^\  little  or  no  difference  between 
them  in  European  lands  and  in  Utah. 
Here  in  Germany  they  romp  and  play 
and  have  their  games  and  various  forms 
of  amusement,  and  they  also  have  their 
little  childish  difficulties.  It  is  by  their 
habits  and  dress  that  a  person  is  partic- 
ularly reminded  that  he  is  in  a  foreign 
country.  As  I  write,  two  little  fellows, 
on  their  wa}'  home  from  school,  have 
stopped  in  front  of  my  window.  At  first 
they  were  good-natured  but  soon  got  to 
quarreling,  and  one  struck  the  other 
with  his  fist.  Quick  as  a  flash  the  boy 
assaulted  took  off  his  wooden  shoe  and 
with  it  gave  his  companion  a  blow  which 
he  will  doubtless  remember  for  several 
days.  A  wooden  shoe  consists  of  a 
piece  of  wood  about  half  an  inch  thick 
for  the  sole,  with  a  leather  strap  over  the 
toe  into  which  the  foot  fits.  These  are 
worn  by  many  here  because  of  their 
cheapness,  though  of  course  many  wear 
leather  shoes.  One  must  not  suppose 
from  this  little  incident  that  the  children 
in  Germany  are  quarrelsome,  because 
this  is  not  the  case.  They  are  usually 
lighthearted,  and  it  takes  very  little  to 
make  them  thoroughly  happy. 

In  the  cities  they  have  no  yards  to 
play  in  as  most  of  the  children  in  Utah 
ha\e.  They  therefore  spend  much  of 
their  time,  when  the  weather  is  good,  on 
the  sidewalks  and  in  the  streets,  and  one 
has  a  good  ot)portunity  to  observe  them. 
They  are  particular  in  their  dress  and 
even  the  children  of  very  i)oor  people 
nearly  always  appear  neat  and  clean. 
During  my  stay  in  this  land,  and  in 
traveling  from  one  end  of  it  to  the  other, 
I  have  never  yet  heard  a  rliiid  use  a  pro- 
fane word.  Swearing  is  a|)parently 
never  indulged  in  by  those  under  fifteen 


or  si.xteen  years  of  age,    and  even  with 
older  people  it  is  seldom  heard. 

Another  good  quality  is  that  the_v  are 
very  polite.  If  a  stranger  asks  a  child 
to  direct  him  to  a  certain  street,  the 
child  is  almost  certain  to  accompany 
him,  at  least  a  part  of  the  way,  and  point 
out  the  direction  which  should  be  taken. 
No  girl  under  fourteen  3'ears  of  age 
would  think  of  shaking  hands  with  a 
grown  person  without  at  the  same  time 
making  a  pretty  little  courtsej'.  Boys 
when  spoken  to  on  the  streets  by 
strangers  always  lift  their  caps,  and  I 
have  seen  them  when  saying  "goodby" 
to  one  another  bow  and  lift  their  caps 
just  as  their  fathers  would  do.  In  the 
street  cars  children  are  always  willing  to 
give  their  seats  to  grown  persons,  and  to 
a  very  great  extent  these  habits  of  polite- 
ness follow  them  through  life. 

One  of  the  striking  habits  of  the  Ger- 
man people  is  that  they  get  up  early  in 
the  morning.  Doubtless  one  of  the 
reasons  is  that  they  are  so  thoroughly 
trained  as  children  in  this  respect. 
Schools  usually  commence  in  this  coun- 
try at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  dur- 
ing the  spring  and  fall  months,  and  at 
eight  o'clock  in  the  winter.  I  imagine 
that  many  of  the  readers  of  the  In- 
STKi'CToK  would  think  it  (|uite  a  hard- 
ship to  be  obliged  to  get  up  so  early, 
but  it  is  a  good  habit  to  get  into  and  one 
which  seems  never  to  leave  them,  'i'hey 
go  inarching  to  and  from  school  with 
their  books  stra|iped  cm  their  harks  like 
a  sol(li(;r's  knapsack.  Every  iiealthy 
boy  in  Gernianv  expects  to  be  a  soldier 
some  (lav,  and  earl\-  in  life  they  begin  to 
cultivate  soldierly  habits. 

^'l)U  know  our  people  heliexc  in  learn- 
ing all  the\'  r.ui  friini  every  source,  and 
there  are  many  things  they  can  learn 
from   tlie  German   children— lessons  in 
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politeness,  punctuality,  ami  the  use  of 
proper  lantjua^e.  Hut  in  many  respects, 
the  children  here  might  well  follow  the 
example  of  American  boys  and  girls 
and  especially  of  those  who  are  raised 
in  Utah.  It  is  a  very  common  thing 
to  see  children  drinking  beer  with  their 
parents.  They  are  taught  to  drink 
beer,  tea,  and  coffee  from  their  in- 
fancy, and  these  habits,  like  the  good 
ones,  follow  them  through  life.  At  an 
early  age  also  the  boys  begin  to  use 
tobacco,   and  comparatively  few  young 


men  can  be  found  who  are  not  constant 
smokers,  but  they  are  comparatively 
free  from  the  filthy  practice  of  chewing 
tobacco  which  is  so  common  among  the 
American  people. 

How  prohtable  it  would  be  to  us  all  if 
we  could  learn  from  them  their  good 
traits  and  put  them  into  practice  in  our 
lives;  and  if  they  would  accept  from  us 
in  exchange  the  principles  of  the  be- 
loved Gospel  which  we  have  and  which 
are  so  much  superior  to  theirs. 

Hugh  J.  Cannon. 


BAALBEC. 


|p  LDERS  Albert  Herman,  J.  W. 
•^"^  Booth  and  myself,  in  Novem- 
^^^'  ber,  1900,  were  in  Damascus, 
that  purely  Oriental  city  with  its  beauti- 
ful orchards  and  gardens,  irrigated  from 
the  river  Barada,  the  Abana  of  the  Bible. 
We  had  come  on  bicycles  from  Aleppo 
and  Aintab  on  the  north  and  were  on 
our  road  to  Haifa  in  northern  Palestine, 
at  the  foot  of  Mount  Carmel,  where 
there  is  a  small  branch  of  the  Church. 
Just  before  arriving  at  Damascus,  Elder 
Booth  met  with  a  slight  accident,  sprain- 
ing his  knee,  so  that  he  was  unable  to 
ride  a  wheel,  ^^'e  therefore  left  him  at 
that  city,  the  oldest  in  the  world,  and 
took  a  trip  to  the  far  famed  ruins  of  the 
ancient  heathen  temples  of  Baalbec. 

Damascus  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  the 
Anti-Lebanon  range  of  mountains,  on 
the  edge  of  the  Syrian  desert,  and  to 
reach  Baalbec  we  had  to  cross  the  Anti- 
Lebanon    range,    as  Baalbec    is    in   the 


valle}'  between    the   Lebanon   and  Anti- 
Lebanon  mountains. 

The  geography  of  Syria,  which  in- 
cludes Palestine,  is  not  hard  to  under- 
stand. First,  there  is  the  Mediterranean 
Sea  on  the  west  with  a  north  and  south 
coast  line  of  about  four  hundred  miles. 
Second,  east  of  the  sea  and  generally 
close  to  it,  is  a  range  of  mountains  for 
most  of  the  distance,  which  goes  by  the 
name  of  the  Lebanon  mountains.  Third, 
east  of  this  is  a  trough-like  depression, 
through  which  the  river  Orontes  runs  in 
the  north,  in  the  center  is  the  river 
Litan,v,  while  on  the  south  is  the  river 
Jordan.  These  rivers  make  a  line  near- 
ly north  and  south  for  the  greater  por- 
tion of  their  courses;  the  Orontes  and 
Litany  however  turn  to  the  west  and 
empt\'  into  the  Mediterranean,  while 
the  Jordan  in  consequence  of  the  land 
through  which  it  flows  in  its  lower 
course  being    lower    than  the  sea,    d  s- 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


327 


charges  its  waters  into  the  place  of  the 
greatest  depression — the  Dead  Sea.  The 
level  of  the  Dead  Sea  is  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  and  its  bottom  about  half  a 
mile  lover  than  the  level  of  the  Medi- 
terranean Sea.  This  makes  the  coun- 
try around  the  Dead  Sea  and  the  lower 
Jordan  about  as  hot  as  under  the  Equa- 
tor. Fourth,  east  of  this  again  is  a 
range  of  mountains  which  does  not  con- 
tinue the  entire  distance,  and  which  is 
known  as  Anti-Lebanon.  Fifth,  east  of 
this  range  is  the  Syrian  desert  which 
extends  to  a  great  distance. 

A  railroad  has  been  built  during  the 
last  few  years  from  Beirut  to  Damascus, 
crossing  the  Lebanon  and  Anti-Lebanon 
mountains.  It  is  built  for  a  portion  of 
the  distance  with  a  third  rail  and  cogs  so 
that  it  can  climb  grades  that  a  common 
locomotive  could  not  do. 

We  took  the  train  across  the  Anti- 
Lebanon  into  the  Beka'a,  the  country 
of  the  valley  of  the  Litany,  and  which 
in  Arabic  means  "the  cleft."  Anciently 
it  was  known  as  Ccelesyria  or  hollow 
Syria.  From  the  railroad  we  took  a 
run  on  bicycles  of  twenty-eight  miles  to 
Baalbec.  In  this  valley  cultivation  is 
better  than  in  most  parts  of  Turkey  that 
we  have  passed  through;  the  grape  vines 
are  in  regular  rows  and  are  well  pruned, 
the  mulberry  trees  (used  for  feeding 
silkworms)  are  planted  regularly,  and 
have  clean  cultivation,  and  in  the  vil- 
lages the  way  the  work  is  done  pleasant- 
ly contrasts  with  the  disorderly  condi- 
tion of  things  we  have  seen  in  and 
around  the  villages  on  our  trip  from 
Aleppo  to  Damascus. 

During  our  ride  through  the  P.(-ka'a 
we  met  a  number  of  men  who  could 
speak  English,  they  being  mostly  Ma- 
ronite  C^hristians,  who  had  been  to 
America  and  made  a  little  money,  cither 
by  working  in  factories  or  l)y  pcddlirig, 
and  had  returned. 


The  people  here  are  not  the  same  as 
around  Damascus.  The  Turks  and 
Arabs  are  comparatively  few  in  number, 
the  population  being  for  the  greater  part 
Christian,  mostly  Maronites;  there  are 
also  large  numbers  of  Druzes  in  this  dis- 
trict. The  Maronites  are  Christians  be- 
longing to  the  Roman  Catholic  Church, 
but  with  a  separate  organization  of  their 
own.  They  are  an  old  sect,  dating  from 
about  the  year,  A.  D.  700.  They  did 
not  always  belong  to  the  Catholics,  and 
now  their  priests  marry  and  they  use 
for  their  prayers  and  hymns  the  ancient 
Syriac  language,  in  these  respects  being 
different  from   other   Roman  Catholics. 

While  the  Roman  Catholic  priests 
who  use  Latin  in  their  religious  ser- 
vices understand  that  language,  the 
people  do  not;  among  the  Maronites 
very  few  either  of  the  priests  or  the  con- 
gregation understand  a  word  of  the 
language  in  which  their  services  are  con- 
ducted. 

The  Druzes  belong  to  one  of  thestrange 
religions  of  this  land.  They  are  non- 
proselyting  and  in  no  case  will  accept 
converts.  They  will  not  converse  on 
their  belief  and  believe  it  is  a  crime 
worthy  of  death  for  any  one  to  read 
their  religious  books  except  themselves. 
Their  books  however  can  be  found  in 
most  of  the  national  libraries  of  liurope, 
as  their  principal  collection  of  books 
was  captured  anil  taken  from  them  in 
line  of  the  wars  at  the  beginning  of  the 
last  century.  They  are  known  by  their 
white  turbans,  which  they  are  particular 
to  have  clean,  and  are  a  taller,  liner 
looking  peojile  than  most  (jf  the  races  of 
this  land.  Theyarenot  Mohammedans, 
though  they  believe  in  Mohanuned  as 
one  of  the  prophets.  They  believe  that 
after  death,  the  souls  of  men  go  into  the 
bodies  of  ;inimals;  they  do  not  use  tobac- 
co, an  unrouimiin  thing  in  Tinkey. 
I'lic'r   places    of    worship    are   solitary 
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buildings  away  from  the  villas^es  to 
whirli  no  one  goes  except  at  times  of 
worship. 

The  Druzcs  are  a  warlike  peojile  and 
for  a  long  time  were  the  ruling  power  in 
the  Lebanon,  and  it  is  a  ((uestion  as  to 
whether  the  Turks  would  have  con- 
quered them,  if  it  had  not  been  for  in- 
ternal (|uarrels  and  jealousies  among 
themselves. 

The   Druzes   and  the   Maronites  were 


to  see  it;  but  Xoah  must  have  been  a 
giant  according  to  Mohammedan  belief, 
if  we  judge  him  by  his  tombstone,  as  I 
understand  it  is  one  hunflred  and  twenty- 
five  feet  long. 

Some  miles  before  reaching  Baalbec 
we  see  the  large  pillars  of  this  most  mag- 
nificent ruin  in  the  distance.  At  dusk  we 
reach  our  destination,  where,  surrounded 
b}'  small  stone  and  mud  houses,  are  the 
remains  of  some  of  the  grandest  heathen 


BA.\LBEC. 


continually  fighting  until  about  1861, 
when  after  many  thousands  of  Chris- 
tians had  been  massacred  by  the  Druzes, 
a  degree  of  self-government  was  granted 
the  Maronites.  Since  that  time  the 
country  has  enjoyed  a  certain  amount  of  ' 
peace  and  is  prospering. 

Not  a  great  distance  from  the  road 
we  traveled  is  Noah's  tomb,  according 
to  the   Mohammedans.     We  did  not  go 


temples  that  were  ever  erected  b.v  man. 

The  next  day  we  visited  the  ruins  of 
the  temples  and  other  buildings,  and 
were  surprised  at  the  colossal  propor- 
tions of  man\'  of  the  buildings  and  at  the 
unusual  size  of  the  stones  used  in  their 
construction. 

The  origin  of  Baalbec  the  Baal-god  of 
Joshua,  and  the  Heliopolis  (the  City  of 
the  Sun)  of  the  Greeks  is  lost  in  remote 
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anti(iuity.  About  the  first  written  records 
we  have  of  this  city  is  in  the  third  cen- 
tury of  the  Christian  era,  at  which  time 
it  was  a  Roman  colony  famed  for  its 
large  temple,  regarded  as  one  of  the 
wonders  of  the  world. 

Baalbec  is  situated  in  the  valley  of  the 
Litany,  about  three  thousand  eight 
hundred  feet  above  the  sea  and  in  a  dis- 
trict where  the  far  famed  Cedars  of 
Lebanon  used  to  grow;  although  'hese 
are  very  scarce  at  the  present  time,  a 
few  growing  on  some  of  the  higher  pea-ks 
of  the  Lebanon  mountains,  the  princi- 
pal grove  being  twent3'-five  miles  north- 
east of  Baalbec. 

Here  are  the  ruins  of  two  large  tem- 
ples and  some  smaller  ones.  On  the 
largest  temple  there  are  inscriptions 
showing  that  it  was  dedicated  to  the 
worship  of  all  the  gods  of  Heliopolis, 
while  the  inscription  on  the  other  large 
temple  shows  it  was  devoted  to  the  wor- 
ship of  Baal,  the  god  of  the  Phctnicians 
and  Philistines.  Some  of  the  columns, 
sixty  feet  in  height,  are  still  standing,  as 
you  can  see  from  the  accompanying  pic- 
ture, while  others  lie  scattered  over  the 
ground.  These  columns  stand  on  a 
basement  about  fifty  feet  above  the  sur- 
rounding f)lain.  Some  of  the  rocks  used 
in  the  walls  of  this  temple,  are  perhaps 
the  largest  ever  used  for  building  pur- 
poses by  man.  We  could  not  give  the 
exact  size  of  the  mammoth  rocks  used 
in  the  building,  of  wliich  three  are  par- 
ticularly noticeable,  hut  we  did  measure 
one  rock  in  the  quarry  about  a  mile 
away,  the  rock  being  ready  for  removal 
but  not  removed.  This  rock  is  seventy- 
one  feet  long,  fourteen  feet  high  and 
thirteen  feet  wide  and  will  probably 
weigh  about  one  thousand  and  live  hun- 
dred tons.  These  figures  will  make  very 
little  impression  as  to  the  immensity  of 
these  rocks  witii  most  of  us,  unless  we 
comi)arc  in  our  nnnds   the  sizes  of  these 


single  rocks  with  houses  of  about  the 
foregoing  dimensions. 

This  temple  was,  to  some  extent,  de- 
stroj'ed  by  the  Emperor  Theodosius  the 
Great  about  A.  D.  390  and  converted 
into  a  Christian  church.  Afterwards  it 
was  taken  by  the  Mohammedans  under 
Abu  Ubeida  A.  D.  638  and  made  into  a 
fortress.  It  was  used  as  a  fortress  dur- 
ing the  wars  in  which,  at  different  dates, 
the  Seljuk  Turks,  the  Sultans  of  Egypt, 
the  Crusaders,  and  Timur,  the  Tartar, 
participated. 

The  ancient  walls  of  the  city  are  to  be 
seen  in  some  places  quite  a  distance 
from  the  present  village  and  ruins,  and 
it  must  have  been  (juite  a  city  during  the 
time  of  the  Phcenicians. 

The  doorways  and  remains  of  stair- 
ways are  covered  with  exquisitely  carved 
decorations,  and  many  of  the  sculptured 
ornamentations  are  of  great  beauty,  and 
Baalbec  is  strand  even  in  its  decay. 

The  next  day  we  leave,  and  as  we 
ride  away  we  dismount  and  take  a  look 
at  times  at  this  grand  remnant  of  an- 
tiquity until  it  passes  out  of  sight. 

Before  reaching  the  main  road  that 
crosses  the  Lebanon  mountains  we  met 
Elder  Booth,  who  had  recovered  from 
his  sprain  sooner  than  he  expected,  and 
the  three  of  us  then  cross  the  mountains 
by  a  pass  of  about  five  thousand  feet 
elevation. 

We  then  go  down  to  the  sea  on  a  \ery 
good  road  but  too  steep  for  bicycle  rid- 
ing, so  we  had  to  tramp  it  with  our 
wheels.  The  slope  to  the  sea  is  partic- 
ularly beautiful,  even  at  this  time  of 
year,  (November).  The  steep  moun- 
tain sides  have  been  terraced,  at  what 
iiuist  have  been  an  enormous  labor  and 
are  planted  with  vines,  nnilberry  and 
other  trees,  and  in  other  places  there 
are  groves  of  cedars,  (not  the  cedar  of 
Lebanon  but  anotiier  species).  The 
villages  arc    nnmcriiiis   ;uid    the  houses. 
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for  Turkey,  fairls'  built,  and  the  scenery 
is  not  only  grand  and  magnificent  but 
most  pleasing  to  the  eye,  and  the  beautiful 
picture  of  the  slopes  of  Lebanon  above 
Beirut  will  long  stay  in  our  memories. 
Thus  we  visited  Baalbec  in  our  journey 
from  Damascus  to  Beirut.  Both  Da- 
mascus and  Beirut  are  growing  in  popu- 


lation at  the  present  time,  but  while 
Damascus  is  purely  Oriental  in  its  way, 
Beirut  on  the  contrary  has  more  of  Eu- 
ropean ways  than  any  other  large  town 
in  Asiatic  Turkey,  and  between  them, 
but  a  little  to  the  north,  is  the  farfamed 
ruin  which  we  have  just  visited,  that 
of  Baalbec.  T/ioiiias  P.   Page. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 

THE  COST  OF  A  BOY. 


TO  rear  a  family  of  children,  and 
give  them  any  kind  of  educa- 
tional advantages  costs  not  only 
a  great  deal  of  care  and  worry 
but  also  a  good  deal  of  money.  If  the 
children  turn  out  well,  grow  up  to  be 
useful  citizens  and  good  neighbors,  a 
comfort  to  themselves  and  their  parents 
and  a  benefit  to  the  world  at  large,  the 
outcome  is  ample  reward  for  all  the  cost 
and  care.  But  if  on  the  other  hand  the 
children  do  not  do  well,  parents  are 
made  to  feel  that  life  to  them  has  been 
in  vain  and  their  anxiety,  care  and  ex- 
pense wasted.  Too  often  does  it  occur 
that  the  best  of  boys,  and  girls  too,  do 
not  appreciate  and  utilize  the  advant- 
ages afforded  them  by  their  parents'  sac- 
rifices. Too  much  assistance  has  spoiled 
many  a  good  boy.  A  little  contact  with 
the  rough  edges  of  life  will  fit  him  all 
the  better  for  life's  tasks  and  battles. 

A  southern  gentleman,  as  reported  in 
Farm  and  Ranch,  recently  lectured  on 
the  cost  of  a  boj',  and  remarked  that, 
at  the  age  of  fifteen,  "a  good  boy  re- 


ceiving the  advantages  of  city  life  will 
cost,  counting  compound  interest  on  the 
sum  invested,  not  less  than  five  thous- 
and dollars.  At  twenty-one,  if  he  goes 
to  college,  he  will  cost  twice  as  much. 
A  bad  boy  costs  about  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars at  twentj--one,  if  he  does  not  go  to 
college.  If  he  does,  he  costs  as  much 
more.  .\nd  when  a  man  has  put  ten  or 
twenty  thousand  dollars  into  a  bo\%  what 
has  he  a  right  to  expect  of  him.''  What 
is  fair.''  Is  it  fair  for  the  boy  to  work 
himself  to  death,  to  run,  jump,  play  ball, 
or  act  in  such  a  waj'  as  would  disable 
him  or  break  him.''  Is  it  fair  for  him  to 
despise  his  father  or  neglect  his  mother.' 
Is  it  fair  for  him  to  ruin  himself  with 
drink,  diple  himself  with  tobacco,  or 
stain  himself  with  sin.'  Some  of  us  have 
put  about  all  of  our  propert}'  into  girls 
and  boys;  and  if  we  lose  them  we  shall 
be  poor  indeed,  while  if  thej'  do  well  we 
shall  be  repaid  a  hundredfold." 

This  is  a  fair  presentation  of  the  case. 
Let  the  youth  of  Zion  ponder  over  it; 
and  let  them  keep  in  mind  not  only  the 
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money  cost  of  rearing  a  boy  or  girl  to 
manhood  or  womanhood,  but  the  many 
sacrifices  their  parents  have  made  to 
give  them  birth  in  the  most  favored  spot 
on  earth,  where  the  Gospel  in  its  fullness 
and  power,  with  its  gifts  and   blessings 


is  their  heritage.  If  they  will  think  of 
these  things  they  will  be  led  to  reflect 
upon  what  manner  of  boj's  and  girls 
they  should  be  that  their  parents  may 
have  joy  in  their  sons  and  daughters, 
and  not  sorrow  and  heartburnings. 


FAITH  EXEMPLIFIED. 


or*  O  work,  to  exercise  the  functions  is  no   exclusion  of  caste,  creed   or  color 

^  *    I    and  faculties  of  organization  is  a  in  the  general  command,    "Go  ye  into 

isSEffll  divine  art,  a  high  prerogative  as  all  the  world  and  preach  the  Gospel  to 

well  as  an   ever  present  duty;  power  is  every  creature,"  though  unreflecting,  un- 

enlarged  by  it   in   the  highest  as  in  the  directed  human  nature  ma}' discriminate 

lowest,  and  it  alone  will  glorify  the  lat-  against  the  appointed  field,  the  unfavor- 


ter  as  it  has  already  glorified  the  former. 

No  more  sublime  or  far-reaching  dicta 
was  ever  proclaimed  than  that  uttered 
by  the  great  Teacher,  "My  Father 
worketh  hitherto  and  I  work."  I3egen- 
erate  human  nature  may  decry  work, 
may  ignore  it,  avoid  it  or  degrade  it,  but 
this  is  one  of  the  tokens  of  degeneracy, 
yet  observance  and  experience  show 
that  this  false  conception  has  become 
the  outgrowth  of  unsanctified  authority, 
the  ruin  of  the  world. 

No  humily  on  social,  industrial  or 
political  economy  is  here  inteniied. 
The  above  is  but  preliminary  to  a  few 
thoughts  on  a  subject  which  interests 
the  readers  of  the  Jivknilk  Instkic- 
TOK  and  all  Latter-day  Saints.  There 
has  been  specially  conmiitted  unto  them 
a  great,  important  and  really  wonderful 
work,  one  involving  self-abnegation  and 
promjititude  in  action,  such  as  may  be 
re(|uired  in  any  contested  field  of  human 
interest  and  develoinneiit.  And  this 
work  must  be  done  by  those  interested, 
it  is  the  veritable  missionary  field.   There 


able  conditions  or  the  prospective  sacri- 
fices. 

To  note  the  effects  of  an  official  mis- 
sionary call  is  an  index  to  human  nature, 
no  two  perchance  being  similarly  af- 
fected. 

To  be  a  successful  missionary  certain 
characteristics  are  needed  beyond  all 
controversy.  The  one  called  or  ap- 
pointed should  possess  faith  in  God, 
faith  in  the  Gosjjel,  and  faith  in  its  divine 
power  and  modern  restoration.  If  one 
is  possessed  of  these  ideas,  he  will  likely 
be  a  "juinute  man,"  no  excuse  will  lure 
him  from  the  line  of  action,  n.o  condi- 
tions will  absnlve  him  from  accepting  a 
call  so  assuredl\'  divine.  The  end  may 
not  be  foreseen,  and  even  success  may 
be  jircjblematical,  but  it  is  the  Lord's 
work,  not  his,  an  assured  divine  call. 

The  following  coiuersatiDU  was  <)\'er- 
heard  the  other  day  which  will  serve  "to 
point  a  mitral  or  adorn  a  tale:  ' 

"Well,    lirothcr   S ,  I   expected  to 

have  heard  of  you  in  the  mission  field 
some  time  ago.  ' 
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"Yes,    I    was  called    some   two   years 

since,  but   I  tell  you,    Brother  B ,  I 

have  never  been  able  to  get  myself 
ready.  You  know  I  have  a  little  family, 
sometimes  we  have  had  sickness,  and 
then  I  have  been  buildinK.  but  I  am  try- 
ing, and  I  hope  to  be  ready." 

Yet  the  speaker  had  been  in  contin- 
uous emplovment  for  over  twenty  years 
at  fair  remuneration  and  was  still  un- 
ready. And  the  probabilities  are  that  a 
man  who  waits  and  culti\ates  that  spirit 
will  never  be  ready  in  this  probation. 

"Oh,"  said  another,  "I  wish  I  had 
gone  when  I  was  called  to  England.  I 
thought  by  waiting  that  I  could  recover 
myself  from  speculation  and  leave  a  lit- 
tle for  my  family,  but  I  have  sunk  deeper 
and  deeper  financialh'.  My  wife  is  gone; 
calamity  has  been  in  my  home,  and 
though  years  have  passed  I  am  further 
from  that  mission  than  ever,  to  my  in- 
creasing sorrow  and  distress." 

How  true  it  is  that  "there  is  a  way 
which  seemeth  right  unto  a  man,  but  the 
end  thereof  is  death,  '  as  one  said  the 
other  day,  one  who  after  having  been 
called  on  a  mission  to  his  native  land, 
went  and  was  seized  with  homesickness, 
and  to  the  great  grief  of  his  family  re- 
turned home  without  filling  his  mission. 

He  said,    "O   Brother   B -,  I    wish   I 

had  filled  that  mission,  it  is  now  over 
twenty  years,  but  I  have  never  recov- 
ered myself  and  I  never  shall  until  I 
have  filled  that  mission."  Dare  we  say 
even  on  supreme  authority,  "He  that 
putteth  his  hand  to  the  plow  and  looketh 
back  is  not  fit  for  the  Kingdom  of 
God." 

These  are  not  the  only  instances  of 
neglected  opportunit},  of  undeveloped 
faith;  not  the  onl}'  instances  where 
parental  example  has  lost  its  oppor- 
tunit}',  where  lack  of  sacrifice  has  nulli- 
fied the  blessing.  But  after  all,  as  is 
well  known,  such  cases  are  rare  indeed 


when  compared  with  the  thousands  who 
have  gone  uncomplainingly  in  response 
to  the  call  of  God  and  who  have  returned 
after  years  of  spiritual  travail  to  rejoice 
that  they  had  learned  "to  count  all 
things  but  loss  for  the  excellenc}'  of  the 
knowledge  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
the  salvation  of  many  souls." 

We  listened  to  the  recital  of  an  ex- 
perience— an  illustration  of  the  major 
class— some  twenty-five  years  ago.  The 
narrator  said: 

"I  had  become  worn  out  with  the  e.x- 
actions  of  a  stirring  business  life  and 
had  retired  into  the  countrj'  for  recuper- 
ation, where,  after  a  few  days  there 
came  a  'Box  B'  letter,  asking,  'Can  you 
be  ready  in  two  weeks  to  take  a  mission 
to  England.''  Inquiring  friends  said, 
'What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it.'' 
'Oh,  I  am  going,'  was  the  half-heard  re- 
pl\';  for  means  had  been  exhausted  in 
creating  the  peaceful  retiring  ground 
from  an  unusually  stirring  and  exhaust- 
ing life." 

Only  two  weeks,  without  money  or 
resources.  Thursday  week  following 
saw  the  Elder  on  the  train  with  his  fare 
pai3  to  Salt  Lake  Cit\'.  The  next  da\', 
bright  and  early,  he  was  in  the  streets, 
settling  nip  little  matters,  bidding  good- 
by,  still  without  money,  but  going  on 
Monda}'  morning  sure  to  relieve  a  friend 
who  was  needed  at  home. 

Rushing  along,  the  brother  was  ac- 
costed by  a  missionary  friend  who  had 
just  returned  (who  is  now  an  Apostle). 

".\h.  Brother  B ,  you  are  the  very 

man  I  am  looking  for,  I  want  you  to  go 
home  with  me  to  dinner." 

"Impossible.  Monday  morning  I  am 
off  for  England." 

"Well,  I  am  not  going  to  lose  sight  of 
you,  I  tell  }'ou." 

"All  right,"  was  the  repl}',  "If  you  can 
keep  up  with  me  I  will  go  when  I  get 
through." 
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To  see  the  dear,  patient  friend  was 
too  much  for  the  observant  Elder,  and 
he  suddenly  said,  "I'm  through."  The 
pair  then  linked  arms  and  soon  reached 
the  peaceful  home  of  his  friend  where 
the  good  wife  had  a  meal  ready,  which 
was   much   enjoyed.      At   its   close  the 

friend    said,    "Brother   B come  up 

stairs.  I  want  to  give  you  a  blessing." 
There  he  poured  out  his  soul  in  prayer 
and  blessing  on  a  loving  friend.  Surely 
the  peace  and  power  of  (iod  was  there. 
The  silence  was  almost  oppressive. 

In  a  little  while  they  both  arose,  the 
Elder  meanwhile  having  opened  a  trunk, 
taken  some  gold  and  placed  it  on  the 
bureau  beside  his  full-hearted  com- 
panion. 

"I  want  you  to  take  these  two  sover- 
eigns, so  that  when  you  land  you  may 
have  some  English  money  in  your 
pocket." 

"I  cannot  take  it,  "was  the  rejoinder 
from  quivering  lips. 

"Why  not.'" 

"Why,  you  have  onlj'  just  returned 
from  a  mission  yourself;  you  have  had 
no  employment  since;  you  cannot  afford 
it,  and  I  cannot  accept  it." 

"Well,  I  shall  feel  very  bad  if  you  re- 
fuse it." 

"It  cannot  be  helped,  Brother  G , 

I  cannot  take  it." 

"Then  take  it,  and  if  you  do  not  need 
it  and  in  your  travels  you  find  anyone 
whom  you  can  help,  use  it  then." 

"On  these  conditions  I  accept." 

"I  had  not  before  found  such  faith  in 
all  Israel,  and  when  .\ears  later  the 
apostolic  mantle  fell  on  the  donor's 
shoulders,  none  was  more  glad  than  the 
recipient  of  this  first  money  given  un- 
consciously through  inspiration. 

"On  the  Saturday  evening  while  sur- 
rounded by  a  few  of  my  family,  ffjotsteps 
were  heard  on  the  porch  and  dear 
Brother   Dunbar  struck    up  <in    the   bag- 


pipes, 'A  man's  a  man  for  a'  that,'  after 
which  they  all  crowded  in  and  in  the 
name  of  friends  in  the  ward  laid  down  a 
purse  of  si.\ty  dollars  as  a  testimonial  to 
a  co-worker.  Next  day  a  kindly  delega- 
tion from  Z.  C.  M.  I.  brought  a  nearly 
similar  amount.  God  in  answer  to  the 
prayer  of  faith  had  softened  the  hearts 
of  the  brethren  and  sisters,  and  brought 
a  testimony  as  precious  as  the  shower 
upon  a  thirsty  ground. 

"My  passage  money  being  now  secure, 
Monday  morning  saw  me  on  the  train. 
A  friend  pressed  into  my  hand  twenty 
dollars  in  gold,  and  another  one  twenty- 
five;  and  on  the  Ogden  platform  another 
twenty  and  a  five  came  in  the  same  in- 
spirational way. 

"I  sailed  from  New  York  and  in  due 
course  arrived  in  Liverpool  and  released, 
as  was  desired,  my  predecessor,  and  re- 
turned to  my  family,  who  were  needing 
it,  some  si.xty-five  dollars." 

Thus  ended  my  friend's  story. 

Some  might  say  this  was  fanaticism, 
some  that  it  was  unwise,  others  that  it 
was  not  needed,  as  there  were  innumer- 
able Elders  even  then.  "But,"  said  the 
speaker,  as  his  eyes  moistened  and  his 
throat  became  husky,  "I  know  it  was 
the  call  of  duty,  the  voice  of  God,  and 
the  request  of  His  servants.  I  was 
blessed  and  prospered  in  my  labors.  My 
voice  and  pen  were  called  into  requisi- 
tion for  the  Gospel  and  the  saving  of 
souls,  and  though  outwardly  there  was 
a  semblance  of  sacrifice  and  financial 
loss,  no  regrets  have  ever  tarnished  that 
experience,  and  sometimes  I  cannot  lu'l|i 
but  smile  when  I  listen  to  apologies  and 
excuses  for  evading  a  sacred  call  as 
though  the  Giver  and  nisi>oscr  of  all 
things  was  limited  in  ability  to  bless,  or 
as  though  our  i)rospt'rit\  and  ability  to 
accept  a  call  were  but  the  creation  of 
our  own  smartness  or  diligence,  irrespec- 
ti\e   iif    thcisi-    piiwcis    and    i>rci\idcnccs 
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"Yes,    I   was  called    some   two   years 

since,  but  I  tell  you,    l^rother   B ,  I 

have  never  been  able  to  get  myself 
ready,  ^'ou  know  I  have  a  little  famil>-, 
sometimes  we  have  had  sickness,  and 
then  I  have  been  building,  but  I  am  try- 
in.ij,  and  I  hope  to  be  ready." 

\'et  the  speaker  had  been  in  contin- 
uous employment  for  over  twenty  years 
at  fair  remuneration  and  was  still  un- 
ready. And  the  probabilities  are  that  a 
■  man  who  waits  and  cultivates  that  spirit 
will  never  be  ready  in  this  probation. 

"Oh,"  said  another,  "I  wish  I  had 
gone  when  I  was  called  to  fingland.  I 
thought  by  waiting  that  I  could  recover 
myself  from  speculation  and  leave  a  lit- 
tle for  my  family,  but  I  have  sunk  deeper 
and  deeper  financially.  My  wife  is  gone; 
calamity  has  been  in  m\'  home,  and 
though  years  have  passed  I  am  further 
from  that  mission  than  ever,  to  my  in- 
creasing sorrow  and  distress." 

How  true  it  is  that  "there  is  a  way 
which  seemeth  right  unto  a  man,  but  the 
end  thereof  is  death,  '  as  one  said  the 
other  day,  one  who  after  having  been 
called  on  a  mission  to  his  native  land, 
went  and  was  seized  with  home  sickness, 
and  to  the  great  grief  of  his  family  re- 
turned home  without  filling  his  mission. 

He  said,    "O   Brother   B ,  I    wish   I 

had  filled  that  mission,  it  is  now  over 
twenty  years,  but  I  have  never  recov- 
ered myself  and  I  never  shall  until  I 
have  filled  that  mission."  Dare  we  say 
even  on  supreme  authority,  "He  that 
putteth  his  hand  to  the  plow  and  looketh 
back  is  not  fit  for  the  Kingdom  of 
God." 

These  are  not  the  only  instances  of 
neglected  opportunity,  of  undeveloped 
faith;  not  the  only  instances  where 
parental  example  has  lost  its  oppor- 
tunit}',  where  lack  of  sacrifice  has  nulli- 
fied the  blessing.  But  after  all,  as  is 
well  known,  such  cases  are  rare  indeed 


when  compared  with  the  thousands  who 
have  gone  uncomplainingly  in  response 
to  the  call  of  God  and  who  have  returned 
after  years  of  spiritual  travail  to  rejoice 
that  they  had  learned  "to  count  all 
things  but  loss  for  the  excellency  of  the 
knowledge  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
the  salvation  of  mnny  souls." 

We  listened  to  the  recital  of  an  ex- 
perience—an illustration  of  the  major 
class — some  twenty-five  years  ago.  The 
narrator  said: 

"I  had  become  worn  out  with  the  ex- 
actions of  a  stirring  business  life  and 
had  retired  into  the  countr.v  for  recuper- 
ation, where,  after  a  few  days  there 
came  a  'Box  B'  letter,  asking,  'Can  you 
be  ready  in  two  weeks  to  take  a  mission 
to  England.''  Inquiring  friends  said, 
'What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it.'' 
'Oh,  I  am  going,'  was  the  half-heard  re- 
ply; for  means  had  been  exhausted  in 
creating  the  peaceful  retiring  ground 
from  an  unusualij-  stirring  and  exhaust- 
ing life." 

Only  two  weeks,  without  money  or 
resources.  Thursday  week  following 
saw  the  Elder  on  the  train  with  his  fare 
paid  to  Salt  Lake  City.  The  next  dar, 
bright  and  early,  he  was  in  the  streets, 
settling -up  little  matters,  bidding  good- 
by,  still  without  money,  but  going  on 
Monday  morning  sure  to  relieve  a  friend 
who  was  needed  at  home. 

Rushing  along,  the  brother  was  ac- 
costed by  a  missionary  friend  who  had 
just  returned  (who  is  now  an  Apostle). 

"Ah,  Brother  B ,  you  are  the  very 

man  I  am  looking  for,  I  want  you  to  go 
home  with  me  to  dinner." 

"Impossible.  Monday  morning  I  am 
off  for  England." 

"Well,  I  am  not  going  to  lose  sight  of 
you,  I  tell  you." 

"All  right,  "  was  the  reply,  "If  j-ou  can 
keep  up  with  me  I  will  go  when  I  get 
through." 
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To  see  the  dear,  patient  friend  was 
too  much  for  the  observant  Elder,  and 
he  suddenly  said,  "I'm  through."  The 
pair  then  linked  arms  and  soon  reached 
the  peaceful  home  of  his  friend  where 
the  good  wife  had  a  meal  ready,  which 
was   much    enjoyed.      At   its   close  the 

friend    said,    "Brother   B come   up 

stairs.  I  want  to  give  you  a  blessing." 
There  he  poured  out  his  soul  in  prayer 
and  blessing  on  a  loving  friend.  Surely 
the  peace  and  power  of  (iod  was  there. 
The  silence  was  almost  oppressive. 

In  a  little  while  they  both  arose,  the 
Elder  meanwhile  having  opened  a  trunk, 
taken  some  gold  and  placed  it  on  the 
bureau  beside  his  tull-hearted  com- 
panion. 

"I  want  you  to  take  these  two  sover- 
eigns, so  that  when  you  land  you  may 
have  some  English  money  in  your 
pocket." 

"I  cannot  take  it,  "was  the  rejoinder 
from  quivering  lips. 

"Why  not.?" 

"Why,  you  have  only  just  returned 
from  a  mission  yourself;  you  have  had 
no  employment  since;  you  cannot  afford 
it,  and  I  cannot  accept  it." 

"Well,  I  shall  feel  very  bad  if  you  re- 
fuse it." 

"It  cannot  be  helped,  Brother  G , 

I  cannot  take  it." 

"Then  take  it,  and  if  you  do  not  need 
it  and  in  your  travels  you  find  anyone 
whom  you  can  help,  use  it  then." 

"On  these  conditions  I  accept." 

"I  had  not  before  found  such  faith  in 
all  Israel,  and  when  years  later  the 
apostolic  mantle  fell  on  the  donor's 
shoulders,  none  was  more  glad  than  the 
recipient  of  this  first  money  given  un- 
consciously through  inspiration. 

"On  the  Saturday  evening  wiiili:  siir- 
rountled  by  a  few  of  my  family,  footsteps 
were  heard  on  the  porch  and  dear 
Brother  Uunbar  struck   up  on   the  bag- 


pipes, 'A  man's  a  man  for  a'  that,'  after 
which  they  all  crowded  in  and  in  the 
name  of  friends  in  the  ward  laid  down  a 
purse  of  sixty  dollars  as  a  testimonial  to 
a  co-worker.  Next  day  a  kindly  delega- 
tion from  Z.  C.  M.  I.  brought  a  nearly 
similar  amount.  God  in  answer  to  the 
prayer  of  faith  had  softened  the  hearts 
of  the  brethren  and  sisters,  and  brought 
a  testimony  as  precious  as  the  shower 
upon  a  thirsty  ground. 

"My  passage  money  being  now  secure, 
Monday  morning  saw  me  on  the  train. 
A  friend  pressed  into  my  hand  twenty 
dollars  in  gold,  and  another  one  twenty- 
five;  and  on  the  Ogden  platform  another 
twent)'  and  a  five  came  in  the  same  in- 
spirational way. 

"I  sailed  from  New  York  and  in  due 
course  arrived  in  Liverpool  and  released, 
as  was  desired,  my  predecessor,  and  re- 
turned to  my  family,  who  were  needing 
it,  some  sixty-iive  dollars." 

Thus  ended  my  friend's  story. 

Some  might  say  this  was  fanaticism, 
some  that  it  was  unwise,  others  that  it 
was  not  needed,  as  there  were  innumer- 
able Elders  even  then.  "But,"  said  the 
speaker,  as  his  eyes  moistened  and  his 
throat  became  husky,  "I  know  it  was 
the  call  of  dut}',  the  voice  of  God,  and 
the  request  of  His  servants.  I  was 
blessed  and  prospered  in  my  labors.  My 
voice  and  pen  were  called  into  requisi- 
tion for  the  Gospel  and  the  saving  of 
souls,  and  though  outwardly  there  was 
a  semblance  of  sacrifice  and  iinancial 
loss,  no  regrets  have  ever  tarnislied  that 
experience,  and  sometimes  I  cannot  lu'lp 
but  smile  when  I  listen  to  apologies  and 
excuses  for  evading  a  sacred  call  as 
though  the  Giver  and  Disposer  of  all 
things  was  limited  in  ability  to  bless,  or 
as  though  our  i^rosperity  and  ability  to 
accept  a  call  were  but  the  creation  of 
our  own  smartness  or  diligence,  irrespec- 
tive of    th(;sc   powers   and   i)rovidences 
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which   hold   in    their    hands    temporal, 
sjiiritual  and  eternal  life." 

I'aitli  and  works  are  the  "Gemini"  or 
"Twins"  in  the  spiritual  zodiac  of  the 
Gospel;  sij^ns  which  are  inseparable  and 
eternal;  and  while  at  times  in  the  exper- 
ience of  human  vision  one  may  appear 
to  predominate  over  the  other,  in  the 
eternal  mind  and  purpose  there  is  an  as- 


sured equilibrium.  Neither  can  say  to 
the  other,  "I  have  no  need  of  thee." 
Mountains  are  removed  by  the  unremit- 
ting power  of  work,  but  faith  is  the 
dynamite  that  lifts  the  mighty  whole  and 
provides  that  "highway  in  the  desert," 
and  brings  to  pass  His  righteousness  for 
ever  and  ever. 

N. 


GETTING  A  NEW  SUBSCRIBER. 


^   OME  years  ago  the  Juvenile  In- 

^^     STRUCTOR    had    an    agent    who 

M^^l  created    somewhat  of    a    stir   in 

one   quarter    at    least,    and    added    one 

name  to  his  subscription  list  in  a  manner 

which  speaks  well  for  his  enterprise. 

All  day  long  he  had  been  hurrying 
aboiit,  bent  on  getting  orders.  Among 
the  number  whom  he  accosted  was  a 
member  of  the  Salt  Lake  fire  depart- 
ment. The  agent  talked  to  him  until 
he  was  favorably  inclined  to  become  a 
subscriber,  but  just  at  this  interesting 
moment  the  fireman  was  suddenly  called 
away,  though  as  he  left  he  asked  the 
agent  to  call  upon  him  at  the  department 
in  the  evening  to  talk  further  upon  the 
matter. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  work 
was  finished,  but  the  thought  of  adding 
another  name  to  his  list  urged  the  agent 
to  press  his  way  to  the  fire  department. 

To  his  disappointment  he  found  on 
reaching  there  that  he  was  too  late. 
Quiet  reigned  supreme,  the  men  having 
retired  to  their  sleeping  apartments  on 
the  upper  floor.  He  was  about  to  turn 
away  when  he  saw  a  man  dozing  in  his 
chair  in  the  dimly  lighted  office.  He 
rapped  on  the  door,  but  that  was  not 


sufficient  to  arouse  the  sleeper.  Look- 
ing around  again  he  saw  an  innocent 
looking  door-bell,  which  he  lighth' 
pressed,  not  wishing,  in  his  modesty,  to 
make  more  noise  than  he  could  possibl}' 
help. 

The  bell  had  no  sooner  sounded,  how- 
ever, than  the  whole  place  was  filled 
with  life,  the  horses  bounded  from  their 
stalls  and  took  their  places  under  the 
harness,  the  firemen  slid  "as  quick  as 
lightning"  down  their  respective  poles, 
and  were  at  their  posts  in  a  moment's 
time.  The  gates  were  flung  open  and 
all  was  in  readiness  for  a  rush  to  the 
fire,  the  whereabouts  of  which  the  chief 
was  vainl}'  endeavoring  to  discover. 

Our  worthy  agent  stood  transfixed  for 
a  few  moments  watching  the  proceed- 
ings. Then  it  suddenly  dawned  upon 
him  what  had  happened  and  who  had 
been  the  cause  thereof.  His  first  im- 
pulse was  "to  quietly  steal  away,"  then 
followed  the  thought  of  that  one  more 
subscription,  for  which  he  was  willing 
to  risk  much. 

He  rushed  into  the  office  and  asked  in 
a  disinterested  manner  what  was  the 
matter.'  He  was  told  there  was  a  fire 
somewhere,   which    they    were    having 
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some  difficulty  in  locating.  Just  then 
our  friend  saw  the  fireman  whom  he  was 
looking  for,  so  he  hurried  up  to  him, 
presented  an  order  for  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor, and  asked  for  his  signature, 
which  was  politely  given.  The  agent 
then  thought  it  was  about  time  for  him 
to  make  his  exit  without  more  ado.      He 


was  glad  to  feel  himself  in  the  air  again, 
and  took  the  first  car  that  came  along, 
which  hurried  him  to  his  home. 

It  was  many  days  before  he  felt  per- 
fectly free  to  pass  the  fire  department. 
In  fact  he  never  can  pass  it  even  now 
without  taking  a  sly  look  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  little  bell. 


SOME  OF  OUR  COMPOSERS. 

PROFESSOR  A.  C.   SMYTH. 


LDER  ADAM  CRAIK  SMYTH 

is  descended  on  both   sides  from 
musical  stock;  as  his  relatives,  so 
far  as   he  remembers,   were  instrumen- 


ELDER    ADAM    CKAIK    SMVIH. 

talists  or  vocal  soloists.  He  was  born 
February  29th,  1 840,  (so  only  has  a  birth- 
day once  in  four  years)  at  Manchester, 


Lancashire,  England.  In  the  early  part 
of  1864,  he  left  his  fatherland  for  the 
United  States,  and  reached  Salt  Lake 
City  in  the  October  of  the  same  year.  At 
that  time  he  was  not  a  Latter-day  Saint, 
he  never  having  heard  Mormonism  un- 
til after  he  reached  Utah-  In  1865  he 
moved  to  Mendon,  Cache  Co.,  where 
he  was  baptized.  For  many  years  past 
he  has  been  one  of  the  recorders  in  the 
Manti  Temple. 

Brother  Smyth  has  written  some  of 
our  most  popular  Sunday  School  music. 
We  have  but  to  mention  "Joseph  Smith's 
F'irst  Prayer,"  "Never  be  Late  to  the 
Sunday  School  Class,"  "Zion  Stands 
With  Hills  Surrounded,"  as  among  his 
composition.s,  and  we  are  sure  our  claim 
in  his  behalf  will  be  readily  admitted. 
Indeed  his  compositions,  which  include 
songs,  hymns,  and  anthems,  evince 
much  originality,  yet  all  within  the  pale 
of  harmonic  laws,  and  he  stands  among 
the  foremost  of  our  home  composers  in 
his  knowledge  of  the  rules  and  practice 
of  harmony  and  counterpoint.  Not  only 
as  a  compo.ser  has  Brother  Smyth  ob- 
tained prominence  but  also  as  a  conduct- 
or of  the  Manti  Temple  choir,  of  the 
ward  choir  of  that  city,  and  as  an  ad- 
judicator ill  iiiiportaut  musical  contests. 
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SORROW    AND    MOURNING. 

I "3^7  is  sometimes  asked  why  we 
1  must  mourn.  Wh}-  we  must 
w^m,  suffer  from  heart  aches  and  dis- 
Mi^Ml  appointments  that  are  appar- 
ently more  or  less  the  lot  of  every  man. 
It  is  not  always  easy  to  give  the  philoso- 
phy of  God's  purposes  wherein  sorrows 
afflict  the  human  heart.  It  was  thought 
among  the  ancient  Jews  that  man's  mis- 
fortunes were  the  result  either  of  his 
own  sins  or  the  sins  of  his  parents,  but 
this  is  not  always  the  case.  Jesus,  when 
the  question  was  put  to  Him,  with  re- 
gard to  the  man  who  was  born  blind 
(see  John,  chap.  9)  declared  that  it  was 
neither,  but  that  the  glory  of  God  might 
be  made  manifest.  God  decreed  to  us 
sorrow    that    we    might    have    joy,    and 


Jesus  said  that  they  who  mourned  should 
be  comforted.  We  know  by  experience 
and  the  example  of  others  that  pain, 
when  it  is  not  the  result  of  sin  or  wrong- 
doing, has  a  refining  influence  upon  our 
own  natures.  Suffering  has  a  natural 
tendency  everywhere  to  turn  men's 
hearts  to  God,  and  it  often  happens  that 
pain  and  misforture  are  the  only  influ- 
ences that  will  soften  or  modify  the  self- 
willed  tendencies  of  man.  Mourning 
has  its  great  mission  in  sanctifying  the 
human  soul  and  making  it  a  fitter  abode 
for  the  light  of  truth  and  the  fear  of 
God.  Suffering  seems  to  have  been  or- 
dained for  the  life  of  our  Savior,  and 
there  is  nothing  in  all  His  life  that 
awakens  within  us  so  much  reverence 
for  His  name  and  so  much  love  and  de- 
votion for  His  life  as  the  sacrifices  that 
He  made  for  us.  And  so  it  happens  that 
the  sufferings  of  others,  when  the}'  are 
the  decree  of  a  wise  Providence  or  the 
result  of  efforts  to  promote  the  welfare 
and  happiness  of  their  fellow-man,  be- 
come an  inspiration  and  a  comfort  to  our 
own  lives,  we  know  how  the  suffering  of 
a  mother  enriches  the  love  for  her  child, 
and  we  find  everywhere  sorrow  and  love, 
sacrifice  and  satisfaction,  pain  and  joy, 
going  hand  in  hand,  the  one  imperfect 
without  the  other.  We  know  that  pain 
was  one  of  God's  earliest  decrees  and 
we  also  know  how  He  has  used  it  in  the 
purification  and  e.xaltation  of  His  chil- 
dren, even  if  we  do  not  know  just  why 
He  so  ordained  it.  It  should  be  enough, 
however,  for  Latter-day  Saints  to  know 
that  God  has  so  willed  our  lives  that  the 
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element  of  suffering  comes  to  all,  with- 
out insisting  that  we  know  the  Divine 
purpose  of  it  all.  A  nation's  struggles 
for  its  rights  and  a  nation's  woes  in  the 
achievement  of  them  become  a  nation's 
ultimate  glor}'.  The  principle  of  self- 
sacrifice  runs  all  through  the  life  of  man 
and  of  nations,  and  although  it  is  not 
symbolized  with  us  as  it  was  with  an- 
cient Israel,  it  still  continues  to  be  a 
divine  law  just  as  it  was  in  the  Savior's 
day.  The  great  mission  of  life  is  as 
much  today  the  work  of  redemption  as 
it  ever  was,  and  the  redeeming  processes 
by  which  we  are  to  approach  God  call 
for  sacrifice  today  just  as  much  as  the}' 
e\er  called  for  it. 

Whether  or  not  any  other  pathway 
than  that  of  sacrifice  and  suffering  was 
open  to  the  Savior  in  His  redeeming 
mission  to  man,  we  are  not  permitted  to 
know.  That  the  path  Christ  trod 
was  the  safest  and  best  God's  will  as- 
sures us,  for  He  willed  it  so.  Children 
die  and  dying  they  suffer,  but  death  is 
not  necessarily  a  misfortune,  and  mourn- 
ing for  them,  though  it  be  painful,  not 
unfrequently  exalts,  ennobles,  and  puri- 
fies men's  nature.  Individuallv  we  know 
that  when  we  have  lost  one  of  our  chil- 
dren we  have  felt  that  its  place  could 
never  be  filled  in  our  hearts — the  loss 
was  irreparable,  the  whole  world  was 
darkened;  but  in  course  of  time  we  be- 
gan to  see  differently,  and  eventually  we 
could  look  with  satisfaction  on  the  provi- 
dences of  God,  and  realize  how  many 
sorrows,  how  much  suffering  our  little 
one  had  been  saved  by  being  taken  to 
the  bosom  of  the  great  All-Father.  It 
is  worthy  of  us  then  to  bow  in  submis- 
sion and  resignation  to  the  decree  that 
man  must  mourn,  but  we  are  doubly 
blessed  if  by  the  same  decree  comes 
also  His  comforting.  In  the  end,  and 
after  all  the  philosophizing  of  man,  we 
are  compelled,  with  one  of  old,  again  to 


say,  "The  Lord  giveth  and  the  Lord 
taketh  away,  blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord."  "Mourners  in  Zion  are  more 
blessed  than  merrymakers  in  the  world." 
loscpli  F.  Smith. 

0 

WONDROUS  IF  TRUE. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Church  has  long 
claimed  to  possess  the  "holv  shroud," 
or  winding  sheet  in  which  the  body  of 
the  Savior  was  wrapped  after  his  death. 
It  has  been  preserved  with  the  most 
jealous  care  at  Turin,  in  Italy.  Of 
course,  Protestants  have  derided  this 
claim,  but  a  short  time  ago  three  sa- 
vants. Professors  Delage,  Vignon  and 
Colson,  were  permitted  to  critically  ex- 
amine the  relic  and  apply  certain  chemi- 
cal tests  to  the  composition  of  its  ma- 
terial, photograph  it,  etc.,  and  the  re- 
sults of  their  investigations  as  reported 
by  them  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences  at 
Paris  are  very  wonderful. 

The  London  Lancet,  one  of  the  most 
conservative  of  medical  journals,  says: 

"This  winding  sheet  has  on  it  certain  mark- 
ings printed  in  a  brown  color  which  when  photo- 
graphed give  a  white  imprint,  as  does  a  negative 
when  printed  from.  These  markings,  therefore, 
act  as  a  true  negative,  and  M.  Vignon  has  shown 
by  certain  very  careful  experiments  that  cloth 
impregnated  with  oil  and  aloes,  as  was  the  wind- 
ing sheet  in  question,  will  receive  an  imiireSsion 
when  in  contact  with  anunoniacal  vapors  such 
as  would  be  given  off  from  a  sweat  very  rich  in 
urea,  as  is  the  case  in  the  sweat  of  a  person  dy- 
ing a  lingering  and  painful  death. 

"Any  idea  of  fraud  need  not  be  considered, 
forno  one  has  touched  this  winding  sheet  since 
135.?'  ^'"1  ""  l>ainter  at  that  date  had  the  skill 
to  reproduce  such  an  exact  drawing.  The  im- 
pression of  the  head  is  excellent.  The  woinids 
produced  by  the  crown  of  thorns  and  the  marks 
of  the  blood  drops  are  quite  olivious.  The 
wound  in  the  side  and  even  the  marks  of  the 
stripes  produced  on  the  back  by  the  flagellation 
are  also  iiuite  evicUnit.  Kach  of  these  stripes 
has  at  its  end  an  enlargement  such  as  would  lie 
produced  by  a  cord  with  a  ball  of  lead  at  the 
end.     It  is  well  known  that  this  form  of  scourge 
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|T  is  sometimes  asked  why  we 
must  mourn.  Why  we  must 
suffer  from  heart  aches  and  dis- 
appointments  that  are  appar- 
ently more  or  less  the  lot  of  every  man 
It  :s  notalways  easy  to  .ive  the  .llosoi 

affl  ct  th  .  ^"T°'''  "^^^^^"  ^°^™-s 
afflict  the  human  heart.  It  was  thought 
among  the  ancient  Jews  that  man  s  mt 
fortunes   were    the    result   either  of  his 

own  sms  or  the  sins  of  his  parents,  bu 
his  IS  not  always  the  case.     Jesus,  when 
the   question  was  put   to  Him,  with  re- 
gard   to   the  man  who  was  born    blind 
(see  John.  chap.  9)  declared  that  it  was 
neither,  but  that  the  glory  of  God  migh 
be  made  manifest.     God  decreed  to  us 
sorrow   that   we   might   have   joy,    and 


Jesus  said  that  thpv  vi-h, 

be  comforted      We  In ;":""'  ^'^"'^ 

tendency    everywhere    to     t        "      "^' 

He  made  for  „sA„V,    >!"""''  """ 

result  of  efforts  to  n  ^^^'^'^^'^^  or  the 

anri   h  *°  Promote  the  welfare 

and   happiness  of  their  C^iu         "'"'^re 

and  we  find  e  ervlh  ^  '""  """^ 

-cHfice  a^;\s:k'^:r;°:rd'""'' 

going  hand   in   hand    tK  ^  J^^' 

without  the  other      Wet  °""T''^'^^^ 
-as  one  of  God's  earl  ett  d^I  '''^  ^"" 

we  also  know  how  H:tfuSirmr 
Punhcation    and  exaltation  Tf  H  s "m' 

dren,  even  if  we  do  not  know  S     ,h  : 
He  so  ordained  it.     It  shonM  k  ^ 

however   for  I  p^.     -^j  should  be  enough. 
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element  of  suffering  comes  to  all    with- 
tTL.sUn,  that  we  know  the  Dmne 
^f  it  all       A  nation  s  struggles 
rrrigtUdan'tion'swoesiathe 
iThievem^nt  of  them  become  a  nat^on 
ultimate   glory,     ^he   prmcip       o    -If 
sacrifice  runs  all  through  the  ^    °    "  ^^^^ 
and   of  nations,   and  although  it        not 
;.tboUzed   w.thusasrtwaswlthan- 
c  ent    Israel,    it  still  continues  to  be  a 
^^L  law  3ust  as  It  was  in  the  Savior 

dav       The  great  mission  of   life  is 
t'ch  today  tie  work  of  redemption  as 

it  ever  was.  and  the  -deeming  processe 
by  which   we  are  to  aPProach  God  call 
for  sacrifice  today  just  as  much  as  they 
^■SlheV^ortt  any   other   pathway 
than  that  of  sacrifice  and  suffering  was 
'.pen   to   the  Savior   m   His  redeeming 
Tssion  to  man.  we  are  not  Pernn  ted   o 
know        That    the    path    Christ      rod 
r  he  safest  and  best  God's  will  as- 
was  the  saiesi  ai  rhilrlren 

sures  us,  for  He  willed  it  so.  Children 
die  and  dying  they  suffer,  but  death  is 
not  necessarily  a  misfortune,  and  mourn- 

•n.  for  them,  though  it  be  painful,  not 
infrequently  exalts,  ennobles,  and  puri- 
untrequen    y  j   ^ividuallvweknow 

fiesmens  nature,     imavi  ,  ^„^  .u:i. 

.  that  when  we  have  lost  one  o  our  chil 
dren  we  have  felt  that  its  place  could 
never  be  filled  m  our  hearts-the  loss 
was  irreparable,  the  whole  world  was 
Irkened;  but  in  course  of  time  we  be- 
tan  to  se;  differently,  and  eventually  we 
could  look  with  satisfaction  on  the  provi- 
couia  loo  ^^^^^  j^^^j^y 

also  His  comforting.     In  ^'y'    • 
after  all  the  philosophising  of  nian    we 
arecompelled,  withoneof  old,  agamto 


sav,    -The    Lord  giveth  and  the    Lor. 
aketh  away,  blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord  '      "Mourners  in   Zion  are  more 
blessed  than  merrymakers  in  the  world. 
/osi'f/i  F.  binith. 


WONDROUS  IF  TRUE. 

THE  Roman  Catholic  Church  has  long 
claimed  to  possess  the  "holy  shroud, 
o'    w  ndmg  sheet  in  which  the  body  of 
the  Savior  was  wrapped  after  his  death 
t  has   been    preserved   with   the    mos 
jealous   care   at   Turin,    m    Italy^     Of 
course     Protestants  have    derided  this 
claTr^    but  a  short    time  ago  three    sa- 
vanS    Professors   Delage.   Vignon   and 
Col  on,  were  permitted  to  critically  ex- 
amine Ihe  relic  and  apply  certain  chem- 
cal  tests  to  the  composition  of  Its   ma 

terial,    photograph  it.   etc.,   and  the  re 
s  1  Its  of  their  investigations  as  reported 
by  them  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences  at 
Paris  are  very  wonderful. 

The  London  Lancet,  one   of  the  most 
conservative  of  medical  journals,  says: 

■■This  winding  sheet  has  on  it  certain  niark- 
Ihis  winui   S  color  which  when  photo- 

^"  '•'^^^'^Hh:  lial  is        eittt.     The  wounds 

"'"T'"nn  the  crown  of  thorns  and  the  marks 
produced  In  tne  CI  own  ..Uvious     The 

,f    the   l.lood  drops   are    qu.te    obvious,      l 

^""U  'won  UnownlhaUhi.fonu  of  scourge 
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was  ciiiplincil  l)v  the  Roman  soldiers  and  such 
a  one  has  been  found  at  Pompeii.  Finally,  the 
marks  of  the  nails  in  the  arms  are  not  in  the 
|)alm  of  the  hand,  hut  show  that  the  nails  were 
driven  through  at  the  level  of  the  wrist.  M. 
Vignon's  paper  has  created  an  extreme  interest 
both  in  the  scientific  and  the  religious  world." 

The  Lancet  in  its  editorial  columns 
gives  a  semi-endorsement  to  the  above 
wondrous  narrative.     It  says: 

The  action  by  which,  therefore,  the  image  of 
the  dead  Christ  was  recorded  on  the  cloth  would 
a])pear  to  be  due  to  chemical  change  rather  than 
to  the  effect  of  light.  On  this  explanation  an 
exact  image  even  to  minute  details  such  as 
wounds  produced  by  the  thorns  and  the  marks 
of  the  blood  drops  and  of  flagellation  by  whips 
of  a  definite  kind  is  not  by  any  means  beyond 
the  bounds  of  probability. 

"It  is  an  intensely  remarkable  and  interesting 
instance  of  the  light  which  the  very  latest  de- 
velopments of  scientific  research  may  throw  on 
traditions  and  controversial  matters  in  historj-. 
We  are  face  to  face  undoubtedly  with  a  set  of 


new  i>henomena,  giving  distinct  indications  of 
the  existence  of  emanations  hitherto  not  recog- 
nized from  both  animate  and  inanimate  bodies. 
The  discovery  of  these  emanations  has  been  due 
to  the  fact  that  thev  affect  the  sensitized  silver 
film,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  there  is  a  very 
large  number  of  substances  also  which  are 
affected  in  a  similar  way,  though  not  to  the 
same  degree  as  silver  in  the  presence  of  al- 
buminous substances. 

That  the  Lord  should  have  permitted 
the  cloth  in  which  His  tortured  body 
was  enshrouded  to  be  thus  marvelously 
preserved  all  these  centuries  is  indeed 
wonderful,  but  more  wonderful  still  is  it 
that  that  winding  sheet  should  have 
indelibly  impressed  upon  it  evidences  of 
the  truth  of  that  story  which  tells  us  of 
the  unapproached  sufferings  inflicted 
upon  the  Savior's  body,  which  sufferings 
caused  even  "God,  the  greatest  of  all,  to 
tremble  because  of  pain." 


A  NEW  CELEBRATION. 


ya  OB'S  ideas  about  Decoration  Da\' 
*-^  were  very  vague.  With  Christ- 
^^t1  mas  and  Fourth  of  July  there 
was  no  trouble  at  all.  Even  Washing- 
ton's birthday  had  been  explained  to  his 
satisfaction;  and  when  it  came  to  birth- 
daj's — there  were  his  own  and  Ethel's 
that  were  just  like  holidaj's — to  them- 
selves at  least.  Bob  enjoyed  Ethel's 
birthday  almost  as  much  as  his  own;  for 
what  with  the  boxes  of  candj^  and  the 
new  games  that  came  as  a  matter  of 
course,  and  that  Ethel  always  shared 
with  him,  it  was  almost  like  having  two 
birthdays  of  his  own.  So  there  were 
five  holidays  that  Bob  accounted  for 
very  well. 

But  Decoration  Day — of  course    Bob 


had  been  told  how  it  came  about.  But 
some  way,  Washington  and  Lincoln  and 
the  blue  and  the  gray  and  John  Brown 
were  all  mixed  in  a  hopeless  tangle  in 
Bob's  mind,  and  when  the  daj'  came 
around,  as  it  was  sure  to  do  every  year, 
it  made  Bob  almost  perspire  to  tr}-  and 
recall  the  long  string  of  facts  responsible 
for  its  appearance. 

Bob  always  went  down  town  to  see 
the  procession  pass,  with  the  band,  and 
the  home  G.  A.  R.  men  marching  to  the 
strains  of  the  old  war  tunes,  and  the  line 
of  carriages  containing  prominent  citi- 
zens filing  up  to  the  cemeterj'  with  their 
armloads  of  flowers.  But  the  reason  for 
it  all  was  very  dim  to  him. 

Fortunately    there    were    as    yet    no 
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,.aves  belonging  to  the  Me  don  ^n  the 

fan.Uy  plot,  so  that  n-^^J^J^^^^;;, 
attended  the  exercises  in  the  ^emetery^ 
and  thus  Bob  had  never  -^"  ^^^^  f^ 
the   beautiful  form   of   devotion  to 

Nation's  dead  heroes  .  Ualf  com- 

So.  except  for  the  3umble  of  half  com 

prehended  and  half  remembered  things 
Tetd  been  told  of  the  beginning  of   he 

celebration  of  the  day,  ,t  was  all  a  dead 
^1n:^T^oday.though,a.ifthedate 
were  to  be  marked  distinctly  m    Bob 
consciousness  in  a  way-and  m  a  very 
bad  way,  too,  for  Bob^ 

While   he    and  bthel  were 

?  ^f  the  crowd  and  going  down  to  the 
:?,     ;t\rnhaadeHbe,a.e,yU,He..«o 

Lt  doves  of  Bob's  with  his  flipper. 
'  The  tragdy,  together  with  the  1^ 

Arl's  treachery  had  made  the  world  look 
eLVrgl^lack  to  Bob,  and  the  bitter 
ness  of  it  got  into  his  food    so  that  he 

\A  nnt  eniov  his  lunch  at  all,   ana 
:irA's  iSvin.  .be  table  before  d«- 

,ertcameo„..ohavet.ou.»h^ 
self  in  the  attic  where  the  familj 

.      =  him  r.rv      He  climbed  the  nar 
"oTs  air"    the  large  room  under  the 
^eflere  he  and  Ethel  and  many  a 

schoolmate  had  spent  scores  o    happy 
hours  at  play,  and  threw  himself  on  the 

^'oCrmust  remember,   was    only 
eight  years  old;  and  though  boys  at  tha 

age  are    expected   to   be   manly   about 
n'ost  things,  there   are  unexpected  hap- 
penings   that     catch     the     brave^      o 
them  off  guard  sometimes,  and    h^- 
fair  of  the  pigeons  was  one  of  the  worst 


troubles    that     had     come    into    Bob's 

'''it   happened   this   way.     Day   before 
yesterdry  Bob  had  traded  two   rabbles, 

[he  white  ones   with  pmk  eyes,  to  Art 
for  Art's  base-ball   club-a  prize  which 
Bob  had  for   a   long   time    past  dearly 
foveted       On    the   day    following    the 
trade     the    bunnies   had  sickened    and 
died   and  Art  had  laid  at  Bob's  door  the 
charge  of  having  known  beforehand  of 
theTdistemper,  and  wrongfully  palmed 
them  off  on  his  hands.  „   ,    . ,  ^  ^g. 

He  had  demanded  from  Bob  the  res 
toration    of   the   ball    club-a    sacrifice 
Itci  Bob,  in  the  knowledge  of  his  own 

innocence,    and    indignation     at     A  t  s 

char-e    had  refused  to  make,    and  the 

esuU  was,  that  Art,  m  the  overwhelm- 

:g  flood  of  anger  at  his  double  loss   and 

Bob's  seeming  stubbornness  and  treach 
ery   dealt  the  same  blow  to  bob,  that  he 

believed  Bob  had  given  him. 

It  made  little  difference  to  bob,  when, 
an    hlr    or    so   after    the     occurrence. 

-r^^httrsi^^ 

despoiled    the    hens     of     their    newly 
hatched  chickens,   and  it  wa^   now   b 
heved  by  the  Dale  household    that  this 
fact    accounted    for   the   death    of    Arts 
''I'hL'proof  of  Bob's  innocence,   how- 
ever    would    not   bring   back    the   dead 
doves-upon   which    Bob    had   lav,^^^^^^^ 

,h^  .vreiter  part  of  his  interest  and  attec 
ti::r;i::factoftheveryi.el^-s 

of  the  late  discovery  only  add    lo 
flame  of  rage  burning  m  bob  .  h  .    • 
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the  wrong  ever  be  wiped  out.  He  only 
hoped  that  he  himself  could  have  a 
large  hand  in  dealing  out  the  retribution 

Bob  suddenly  sat  up  and  dried  his 
eyes.  Some  one  was  coming  up  the 
attic  stairs,  and  he  was  at  an  age  now, 
when  he  did  not  like  to  have  grown 
people  see  him  cry. 

It  was  Grandma  Meldon  whose  head 
appeared  above  the  opening,  and  Bob 
with  the  chivalry  that  had  been  taught 
hirn  by  his  father's  example  in  little 
matters  of  thoughtfulness,  ran  to  take 
her  hand  to  steady  her  up  the  last  few 
steps,  where  the  railing  did  not  reach. 

Bob  saw  her  shrewd  eyes  read  his 
face,  as  she  stopped,  panting,  at  the 
landing,  and  knew  that  she  noticed  his 
eyes,  red  with  weeping  and  rubbing. 

Some  way  though,  with  grandma, 
Bob  was  not  so  ashamed  as  he  would 
have  been  with  some  of  the  others.  To 
her  his  eight  years  were  but  as  so  many 
days;  and  she  coddled  and  petted  him 
much  as  she  used  when  he  wore  trailing 
skirts  in  place  of  knickerbockers;  and  he 
felt  that  to  her  his  tears  did  not  seem 
so  much  out  of  place. 

Not  that  Grandma  Meldon  encouraged 
weakness  in  the  children.  She  was,  on 
the  contrary,  a  firm  upholder  of  the 
principle  of  discipline  in  hardihood  and 
courage,  both  of  the  mental  and  phys- 
ical kinds. 

But  there  was  always  the  note  of 
grandmotherly  tenderness  and  petting 
under  her  firm  teaching,  that  took  off 
the  sting  both  of  example  and  correc- 
tion, and  Bob  could  confide  much  to  her 
that  he  would  have  felt  ashamed  to  do 
with  others. 

She  sat  down  on  the  sofa  to  catch  her 
breath,  and  gathered  Bob  close  up  to 
her  with  one  arm,  while  she  held  her 
side  tightly  with  the  other. 

"I  heard  j'ou  come  up,  dear,"  she 
said,    when    she    could    speak,    "and    I 


thought  it  would  be  a  good  time  to  show 
you  something  I  have  meant,  for  a  long 
time,  to  have  you  see." 

Bob's  gloomy  face  brightened.  Grand- 
ma seldom  went  to  any  very  great  exer- 
tion, nowadays,  and  when  she  did,  it 
meant  something  out  of  the  ordinary. 
At  a  glance  from  her  eyes  Bob  guessed 

"Oh — are  you  going  to  open  the  old 
hair  trunk.'"     he  asked,  gleefully. 

"Yes,  dear."  Bob  glanced  at  the  win- 
dow through  which  sounded  the  voices 
of  Ethel  and  Bertha,  at  play  on  the 
lawn  below.  He  and  Ethel  had  teased 
so  long  for  this  treat. 

"Never  mind  Ethel  now,  dear,"  said 
grandma,  as  Bob  was  about  to  rush  to 
the  window.  "She  shall  have  her  turn 
tomorrow." 

She  dragged  an  old,  hide-covered 
trunk  on  its  old-fashioned  rollers,  from 
a  corner,  close  to  the  settee. 

Bob,  sitting  beside  her,  could  hardly 
wait  for  her  to  turn  the  key,  and  take 
out  the  tray  that  hid  the  contents. 
There  were  several  things  on  top  that 
did  not  interest  Bob  much;  some  tiny 
muslin  dresses,  like  baby  Marian's,  onh' 
very  yellow  and  wrinkled.  Bob  thought; 
and  some  men's  clothes  made  in  a  very 
quaint  style — not  like  Papa  Meldon's  at 
all — and  then  something  that  made  Bob's 
eyes  glisten. 

It  was  a  uniform  with  brass  buttons 
and  stripes,  and  a  sword  with  gold  hilt 
and  belt,  with  a  big  army  buckle  to  fasten 
it.  Bob  was  about  to  exclaim  in  his 
excitement,  had  he  not  just  then  looked 
up  and  seen  the  tears  in  grandma's  eyes. 
"Whose  are  they,  grandma.'"  he  asked 
instead,  quite  soberly.  Grandma  wiped 
the  tears  bravely  from  her  eyes  so  that 
they  might  not  make  Bob  sad,  and  then 
told  him  the  storj'  of  the  uniform. 

"A  long  time  ago  there  were  two 
boys,"  she  began,  "one,  the  younger, 
was  named    Ellis — "   "Papa,-"  said  Bob 
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knowingly.  "And  the  other  Richard." 
"Uncle  Dick!"  again  interrupted  ISob, 
who  had  seen  the  picture  of  grandma's 
oldest  son  in  her  album — a  broad-should- 
ered, fine  looking  young  fellow  of  twenty- 
two  years. 

"Yes,  every  one  called  him  Dick," 
sighed  grandma,  "and  he  looked  very 
much — when  he  was  a  little  boj' — like 
some  one  else  I  have  seen."  Bob 
looked  knowing  again,  but  did  not  say 
anything. 

"When  he  grew  up,  he  was  strong, 
and  tall,  and — good — which  was  more 
than  all  the  rest.  He  was  a  great  com- 
fort to  me  and  grandpapa,  and  your 
father — though  Dick  was  ten  years  older 
than  Ellis.  We  saved  money  and  sent 
Dick  to  college,  and  counted,  oh,  so 
proudly  on  the  bright  future  opening  be- 
fore him — and  then" — grandma  stopped, 
and  shut  her  lips  tightly  to  keep  the 
tears  from  her  eyes.  "Then  there  came 
a  time  when  the  nation  was  in  great 
danger,  and  mothers  had  to  part  with 
their  sons,  who  were  called  to  fight  for 
the  country's  good. " 

"I  know,"  said  Bob — but  a  little 
doubtfully — "it  was  about  John  Brown 
and  the  Blue  and  the  Gray." 

"It  was  because  there  were  slaves  in 
a  free  land,"  said  grandma,  "and  many 
of  the  people  who  owned  them,  treated 
them  badly,  and  bought  and  sold  them 
like  cattle,  though  they  had  intelligence 
and  feeling,  and  the  sense  of  injustice, 
like  white  people  themselves.  Then 
there  came  a  time  when  the  wrong  grew 
worse,  and  the  people  who  did  not  be- 
lieve in  slavery,  determined  to  free  their 
country  from  this  curse.  But  those  who 
owned  the  slaves  rebelled,  and  would 
have  broken  the  Union,  rather  than 
give  them  up.  When  everythmg  else 
had  been  done  to  try  and  settle  the 
question  without  blood-shed,  there  was 
war." 


"After  many  had  suffered" — here 
grandma's  eyes  grew  dim  again — "the 
slaves  were  freed,  and  the  Union  was 
saved  from  its  great  peril.  Then  after 
it  was  all  over,  the  nation  wanted  to 
have  its  children  at  peace  again — and  all 
the  bitterness  and  hatred  stirred  up  by 
the  long  contest,  smoothedaway.  Among 
many  things  thought  of  to  aid  in  healing 
the  wound,  was  to  appoint  a  day,  when 
the  people  of  the  North  who  had  been 
victorious — and  those  of  the  South  who 
had  lost  their  cause,  should  gather  where 
the  slain  heroes  of  the  great  struggle  lay 
under  the  sod,  and  deck  the  graves  of  all 
alike  with  flowers,  in  token  of  forgive- 
ness and  reconciliation  after  all  that  had 
passed." 

"What  is  reconciliation,  grandma.'" 
asked  Bob.  "It  is  being  friends 
again,  after  you  have  been  enemies." 
Bob  thought  for  a  moment  and  then 
said:  "I  guess  that  must  have  been 
hard." 

"It  was  very  hard,"  said  grandma 
quietly;  "especially  for  those  whose  dear 
ones  had  laid  down  their  li\es  in  the 
cause."  She  looked  down  at  the  uni- 
form, and  struggled  again,  to  keep  back 
the  moisture  from  her  eyes. 

■"Does   Uncle   Dick   have   flowers  pnit 
on  his  grave.'"  asked  Bob. 

"Yes,  dear;  to  day  and  every  Decora- 
tion Day — though  I  am  not  there  to  see 
it  -kind  hands  cover  his  grave  with  flow- 
ers, in  remembrance  of  the  cause  for 
which  he  died." 

"I  guess  they  |itit  gray  and  blue  llow- 
ers  there,"  ventured  P>ob,  determined 
to  pierce  straight  through  the  jumble  of 
mixed  up  facts  in  his  head. 

"The  blue  and  the  gray  were  the 
colors  the  soldiers  wore  in  the  -war. 
This  one,  the  blue,  was  worn  by  the 
Northern  side,  ;iud  tlir  gr:i\'  li\'  the 
South,  "  explained  grandma. 

"I  hope  there  will   be   a  war  when  I 
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(jrow  up,"  sillied    Hob,    with  a  yearning; 
look  at  the  (;ih-triinriicd  uniform. 

Grandma  shuddered,  and  her  trans- 
parent skin  turned  a  shade  whiter. 

"War  is  a  wicked  and  cruel  thing,  my 
dear,"  she  said.  "It  is  somethinR  that 
ought  never  to  take  place.  Only  men's 
evil  thoughts  and  desires  and  practices 
bring  about  war.  When  we  all  do  by 
others  as  we  would  be  done  by,  and  live 
the  law  of  loving  our  neighbor  as  our- 
selves, there  will  be  no  need  for  war." 

"But  grandma,"  objected  Bob,  "I 
want  to  have  a  chance  to  wear  uniforms, 
and  be  a  soldier,  like  Uncle  Dick  was." 
"You  don't  need  to  have  war  for  that, 
my  dear,"  grandma  replied  seriously. 
"You  can  be  a  soldier  in  other  ways,  and 
fight  just  as  great  battles,  as  if  you  went 
to  war." 

"But  how.''" 

"The  best  battle  any  one  can  fight  is 
to  try  and  put  down  the  causes  that 
bring  war.  \N'hen  we  overcome  anger 
and  hatred,  malice  and  greed  in  our- 
selves, we  are  helping  to  do  away  with 
the  great  causes  of  strife  in  the  world. 
This  is  the  kind  of  battle  that  Jesus 
taught  us  to  fight;  and  the  reason  that 
so  many  wars  have  come  about,  is  be- 
cause people  have  failed  to  carry  out  His 
teachings,  and  made  idols  of  evil  things 
instead  of  good.  " 

"But  grandma,"  said  Bob,  with  dis- 
appointment, "it  wouldn't  be  truly  a 
real  battle — and  we  wouldn't  wear  uni- 
forms for  that." 

"It  is  the  truest  battle  in  the  world,  ' 
persisted  grandma;  "and  one  is  a  true 
soldier  who  fights  it,  whether  he  wears 
a  uniform  or  not." 

Bob  was  too  well-bred  to  argue  any 
further,  but  his  eyes  still  went  3-earning- 
ly  back  to  the  striped  and  gilt-trimmed 
suit. 

"There  is  something  here  I  mean  you 
to    have,  "    said    grandma,     reading   his 


look.  Leaning  over,  she  took  from  the 
trunk  a  small  sword,  incased  in  a  scab- 
bard—  almost  the  image  of  the  one  on 
the  sofa.  It  was  just  right  for  Bob's 
size,  and  he  gave  a  little  laugh  of  glee 
when  he  found  the  bright  leather  belt 
just  fitted  round  him.  It  was  the  first 
sword  Bob  had  ever  owned,  and  much 
more  real  looking  than  any  other  small 
one  he  had  ever  seen. 

He  gave  grandma  a  kiss  so  hard  that 
it  left  a  round  red  spot  on  her  cheek. 

"It  belonged  to  Dick,  when  he  was 
your  age,"  she  said,  returning  his  hug, 
and  beginning  to  put  the  other  things 
back  in  the  trunk.  "But  there  is  a 
promise  I  want  you  to  make  in  return 
for  it  -  that  you  will  let  it  help  to  remind 
you  of  what  I  have  said  about  the  true 
battles  we  can  fight  every  day." 

"I'll  try,  grandma,"  replied  Bob  val- 
iantly. 

Then,  while  she  was  replacing  the 
uniform  and  little  muslin  dresses  in  the 
quaint  old  trunk.  Bob  ran  down  to  the 
lawn,  to  surprise  Ethel  and  Bertha  with 
his  sword.  They  were  not  yet  through 
exclaiming  over  it  when  Bob's  joy  was 
suddenly  dampened.  He  had  caught 
sight  of  Art  Dale  sitting  on  the  porch 
steps  across  the  way,  and  this,  the  first 
glimpse  of  his  foe  since  the  pigeon 
tragedy,  wakened  all  his  previous  anger. 
His  first  impulse  was  to  call  out  some 
bitter  challenge.  But  a  sudden  thought 
held  him.  The  sword — and  his  promise 
to  grandma.  Was  it  something  like  this 
she  meant  by  the  "true,  everj'daj'  bat- 
tles.'" Would  it  not  be  really  helping  to 
put  down  the  world's  strife,  if  he  were  to 
forgive  Art.'  He  ran  quickly  to  the  gate 
and  called  to  him. 

"Come  over  and  see  my  sword,  Art — 
grandma  has  given  me  a  beauty  out  of 
her  attic  trunk." 

Art,  who  was  eyeing  the  group  with  a 
shamefaced  and  regretful  look,  gazed  at 
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Bob  in  surprise.  He  had  e.xpected  noth- 
ing but  open  enmity  from  Bob — espe- 
cially in  view  of  the  discovery  of  his  own 
blunder  about  the  rabbits. 

Bob  took  his  sword  from  Ethel,  and 
beckoned  with  it,  and  .Art,  came  gladly 
but  sheepishly  into  the  yard.  Presently, 
after  Bob  had  let  him  try  on  the  sword, 
and  not  a  word  had  been  said  about  the 
doves,  Art  spoke. 

"I'm  sorry  I  did  that  this  morning. 
Bob,"  he  said,  "and  I'm  going  to  give 
you  my  pair  of  gray  pigeons  to  makeup." 

"Maybe  I'd  have  killed  your  doves,  if 
I  b'lieved  you  sold  me  sick  rabbits,"  said 
Bob  valiantly,  ".\nyway,  I  think  I'd 
rather  have  your  pair  of  grays  than  the 
ball-club,  and  if  you  want  to  trade,  I 
will." 

"I'm  'fraid  that  wouldn't  be  fair" — 
said  Art,  valiantly,  on  his  part. 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  responded  Bob. 

"Have  you  buried  the  rabbits  yet.'" 
asked  Ethel. 

"No." 

"Neither  has  Bob  buried  the  doves 
yet,"  cried  Ethel,  "and  I'll  tell  you  what 
let's  do.  We  can  take  the  bunnies  and 
the  doves  in  Bob's  cart  down  to  the 
orchard,  and  have  a  funeral  and  Uecora- 
tion  Uay  ail  together." 


The  others  fairly  jumped  at  Ethel's 
plan. 

It  took  the  boys  hardly  two  minutes 
to  produce  the  little  victims  of  human 
mistakes,  and  then  the  procession  moved 
towards  the  orchard,  the  cart, — drawr> 
by  Art's  dog  Gyp — properly  harnessed 
for  the  occasion — in  the  lead — bearing 
the  dead  pets,  while  the  four  children 
marched  in  single  file  behind,  each  bear- 
ing a  bunch  of  iiowers. 

When  thev  reached  the  spot  for  the 
burial,  it  took  Bob  and  Art  only  a  few 
minutes,  with  their  toy  spades,  to  dig  a 
grave,  and  then,  when  all  was  over,  the 
four  strewed  flowers  on  the  mound — and 
planted  a  row  of  lilacs  all  around  it,  so 
that  they  looked  like  a  hedge.  When  it 
was  finished,  they  all  stood  and  surveyed 
their  work  with  pride. 

"This  is  to  show  there's  been  a  'cilia- 
tion,"  said  Bob,  as  a  sort  of  benediction; 
and  proud  of  his  newly  acquired  knowl- 
edge, though  slipping  a  little,  as  he 
sometimes  did,  on  words  of  more  than 
one  syllable. 

"What's  'ciliations.''"  asked  Bertha 
Moyer,  staring. 

"It's  making  up  friends  after  you've 
been  mad,"  said  Bob 

Joscf<ltiiie  Sf>tniir. 


GOING  ON   A    MISSION  UNDER  DIFFICULTIES. 

(Continued  fiDiii   paj^u  298.) 


Ak     S  neither  myself  nor  my  coiiipaii-  besides  this,  they  had  perhaps  never  be- 

^_JL    ion  were  used  to  driving  a  horse  fore  been  worked   together,    as    each  of 

^1^1  or  mule  team,  we  were  quite  ig-  them  had  Ixtu  honght   frotn  a   dilfcrent 

norant  about  how  to  properly  look  after  iiarty.      Nc\i'rtlu'ioss   they  soon  berame 

and  care  for  our  animals,  and  they  were  ac(|uaintc(i  and  had  worked    pri-tt>'  well 

therefore    more    or   less  neglected,   and  so   far.       My  partner.    Brother   L.,   had 
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bought  lus  animal,  a  sorrel  mule,  from 
tlie  late  Klder  John  \'an  Cott,  and  I  had 
boufiht  mine,  a  white  miiie,  from  a  Mr. 
Jenkins,  both  at  that  time  living  in  Salt 
Lake  City. 

.  Havinfi  disposed  of  our  second  load  of 
wheat,  we  were  just  stopping  outside  a 
baker's  shop  to  lay  in  a  supply  of  crack- 
ers and  other  provisions,  when  one  of 
the  provost  marshals  from  Fort  Douglas 
stopped  and,  after  some  close  examina- 
tion of  our  team,  unceremoniouslv  un- 
hitched our  sorrel  mule,  claiming  it  as 
government  property,  as  it  had  the  well- 
known  U.  S.  brand  plainly  on  the  thigh, 
which  we  had  never  before  noticed. 
There  we  stood  in  the  street  with  only 
one  animal  to  our  wagon,  and  were  thus 
left  absolutely  helpless,  as  far  as  going 
any  farther  was  concerned,  except  over 
into  the  Tithing-yard,  which  we  did,  b}- 
the  assistance  of  a  friendly  farmer  who 
happened  to  come  along. 

\\'e  immediately  went  out  to  find 
Brother  Van  Cott,  from  whom  my  part- 
ner had  bought  the  mule,  but  again,  (as 
bad  luck  would  have  it),  he  had  gone  to 
Goshen  a  few  daj's  previous  and  we  were 
told  that  he  would  not  be  back  for  a 
week  or  ten  days.  The  town  or  settle- 
ment of  Goshen  was  then  very  much 
out  of  the  way  of  the  general  travel, 
and  it  had  only  weekly  mail  connections 
with  Salt  Lake  City,  so  that  we  had  no 
hope  whatever  of  getting  to  see  him  or 
reclaiming  the  mule  by  his  assistance. 

The  next  day  we  tried  our  best  to  get 
immediate  help  in  some  way,  by  offering 
the  lost  mule  in  security  or  the  money 
from  Brother  Van  Cott,  as  we  were  sure 
that  the  deal  was  fair  enough  on  his 
part,  but  we  could  find  no  one  that 
would  take  their  chances  on  such  securi- 
ty.    Thus  another  day  was  lost. 

The  next  day,  a  man  from  the  south, 
who  was  to  go  on  a  mission  to  England, 
but  who  had  also  arrived  in   Salt  Lake 


City  too  late  to  join  the  company,  asked 
us  if  we  were  willing  to  take  him  along, 
if  he  could  furnish  us  an  animal,  and  of 
course  we  consented,  as  this  seemed  to 
offer  us  the  only  chance  to  get  away. 

This  brother  was  a  tall,  elderly  man, 
and  a  carpenter  by  trade,  and  he  was  as 
ignorant  about  teaming  as  either  of  us, 
if  not  more  so,  for  we  had  already  had 
some  experience  since  we  had  left  our 
homes. 

My  partner,  the  sea  captain,  was  also 
a  large  man,  and  this  additional  weight 
of  our  new  passenger  with  his  luggage, 
added  really  too  much  to  our  load  of 
troubles,  as  we  were  then  fully  two  days 
behind  the  missionary  company,  and 
had  to  cross  the  high  mountains  east  of 
us,  and  on  muddy  roads  in  some  parts 
of  the  canons,  which  was  too  much, 
even  for  a  good,  strong  team  under  such 
circumstances.  Our  team,  in  its  new 
composition,  was  far  from  being  a  good 
one,  as  our  new  companiom  had  onlj' 
furnished  us  with  a  small  pony,  that  had 
never  been  in  harness  before.  Thus  the 
mule  had  to  do  all  the  principal  pulling 
on  these  toilsome,  steep  mountain  roads, 
as  the  pony  would  generally  hold  back 
or  buck  when  his  help  was  most  needed. 
In  consequence  of  this,  our  team  was 
already  in  a  jaded  condition  when  we 
finally  overtook  the  missionary  companj' 
in  Echo  canon,  two  days  after  we  had 
left  Salt  Lake  City. 

Reflecting  on  the  mishap  of  thus  los- 
ing our  mule  in  Salt  Lake  City,  I  can 
now  see  the  kind  hand  of  Providence 
interfering  for  our  benefit,  as  the  animal 
might  have  been  taken  from  us  out  on 
the  plains  and  thus  left  us  in  a  much 
more  critical  condition  in  a  hostile  In- 
dian country. 

That  same  spring  the  Indians  in  San- 
pete had  commenced  their  depredations 
of  robbery  and  murder,  and  it  was, 
therefore,  necessary  to  take  everv  possi- 
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ble  precaution  for  the  protection  of  life 
under  the  circumstances  that  we  were 
going  to  place  ourselves  in,  and  thus  we 
were  armed  with  guns  and  pistols,  al- 
though we  were  sent  out  as  "Messengers 
of  Peace."  We  found  the  company  or- 
ganized under  direction  of  Bishop  Wil- 
liam B.  Preston — a  most  able  and  wide- 
awake and  experienced  man  for  such  a 
position — and  in  that  company  were 
several  quite  prominent  citizens  of  Salt 
Lake  City,  among  whom  I  will  here  only 
name  Elder  C.  W.  Penrose,  now  coun- 
selor to  President  Angus  M.  Cannon,  of 
the  Salt  Lake  Stake,  but  at  this  time  we 
were  all  alike  subject  to  the  necessary 
discipline  and  took  turns  in  watching 
and  herding  the  animals  by  day  and  by 
night,  besides  attending  to  the  regular 
routine  of  cooking  and  other  incidental 
duties  of  camp-life,  as  the  Indians  were 
on  the  warpath  all  along  the  line  of  our 
road  of  travel. 

Our  team  soon  showed  signs  of  giving 
out,  especially  my  mule,  as  the  collar 
had  rubbed  its  neck  into  a  very  bad  con- 
dition, and  our  outfit  very  often  became 
a  source  of  scorn  and  derision  to  some 
of  the  younger  members  of  the  com- 
pany, who  designated  it  generally  as 
"the  shebang,"  which,  to  me  at  least, 
caused  some  very  unpleasant  feelings. 

As  stated  before,  all  the  brethren  were 
taking  turns  in  herding  the  animals  by 
night  and  day,  as  the  shifts  came  around, 
and  thus  it  happened  on  a  very  dark 
night,  that  I  was  called  out  to  guard  the 
animals  while  we  encamped  among  tin: 
hills  near  the  Sweetwater  Kiver.  I 
asked  to  be  placed  where  I  could  have 
my  own  white  mule  in  sight,  (bring 
nearsighted  and  not  very  keen  of  iiear- 
ing)  for  fear  that  I  might  not  be  able  to 
watch  my  side  of  the  herd.  Our  rotu- 
pany  numbered  about  fifty  men  and  I 
think  more  than  thi'.t  number  of  horses 
and    mules.       M>-    rei|iiest     was    readiis' 


granted  and  I  kept  a  faithful  watch  over 
what  I  supposed  to  be  my  white  mule 
and  the  rest  of  the  animals,  but,  when 
daylight  appeared,  I  found  that  I  had 
only  been  watching  a  large  white  rock 
on  the  hill-side,  and  that  the  herd  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen,  as  they  had  been 
roaming  awaj'  while  grazing,  and  the 
other  brethren  that  were  on  guard  had 
followed  along  with  them.  Ouite  natur- 
ally, I  was  charged  with  having  been 
asleep,  as  I  had  not  at  that  time  made 
known  my  infirmities,  with  regard  to 
vision  and  hearing,  and  that  rather  ad- 
ded to  my  unpleasant  situation  and  gave 
me  a  black  mark  in  the  estimation  of 
my  fellow-travelers,  and  as  I  was  then 
given  my  turn  in  herding  only  in  the  dav- 
time,  it  came  to  look  very  much  like  a 
disgrace  to  me,  as  the  true  cause  of  my 
apparent  neglect  was  not  yet  generally 
known. 

After  a  while,  however,  some  of  my 
friends  among  the  Scandina\ian  breth- 
ren, made  known  to  our  captain  the  true 
state  of  affairs,  and  that  I  actually 
owned  more  than  a  two-third  interest  in 
our  unfortunate  "outfit,"  and  as  they 
had  known  me  intimately  from  my  youth 
they  could  testify  to  my  plea  for  the  un- 
satisfactory watch  on  the  above-men- 
tioned night,  and  I  soon  found  that  our 
cajjtain  showed  a  more  pleasant  side  to- 
wards me,  which  soon  was  increased  to 
extreme  kindness  by  a  circumstance  that 
happened  a  few  days  later. 

My  kind  Manti  brethren  were  assi.st- 
ii:g  us  along,  1)\-  lending  us  their  spare 
horse  nearly  every  day,  because  the 
wotmd  on  the  mule's  neck  would  not 
heal  while  we  were  traveling  through  the 
(lusty,  alkali  country  along  the  Sweet- 
water River.  Wherefore  in>'  partners 
and  1  would  t.ikc  turns  in  leading  or  rid- 
ing the  nuile  whenexer  we  had  the  use 
of  the  borrowed  horse.  But  this  was 
not  a  pleasant  task    for  tlicnnc  wlin  h.id 
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the  mule  to  take  care  of,  as  she  would 
most  likely  lay  down  in  the  water  when- 
ever crossing  a  stream,  or  take  to  rolling 
when  she  found  a  soft,  sandy  place,  no 
matter  whether  she  had  a  man  on  her 
back  or  not,  and  we  would  therefore 
rather  walk  than  ride  on  her. 

One  day,  when  we  arrived  at  a  small, 
stone  fort,  erected  at  a  place  known  as 
the  Three  Crossings  of  the  Sweetwater, 
we  found  the  entrance  to  the  fort  barri- 
caded and  the  soldiers  within  greatly 
alarmed  on  account  of  the  Indians, 
who,  they  said,  were  m  great  force  con- 
cealed in  the  immediate  neighborhood. 
The  soldiers  told  us  further  that  their 
horses  had  been  taken  from  them  the 
day  before,  and  that  we  ourselves  would 
land  in  Paradise  before  the  next  morn- 
ing. 

Some  of  the  brethren,  however,  gave 
them  to  understand  that  our  mission  was 
not  to  that  locahty  yet,  and  that  we  had 
set  out  trusting  in  God  for  protection 
and  a  safe  arrival  at  our  appointed  fields 
of  labor,  and  that  we  would  proceed  on 
our  journey.  In  the  evening  we  camped 
on  the  banks  of  the  same  stream,  many 
miles  lower  down,  taking  special  care  to 
have  our  camp  and  animals  well  guarded. 
It  may  be  easily  understood  by  a  little 
reflection,  that,  as  we  were  so  few  in 
number  and  formed  a  long  string  of 
teams  as  we  traveled,  while  many  of  us 
were  walking,  that  we  would  have  been 
a  comparatively  easy  prey  to  the  In- 
dians, if  the  Lord  had  not  been  our 
Protector.  But  we  did  not  even  see 
an  Indian,  although  it  seemed,  by  the 
uneasy  actions  of  our  animals,  that  they 
were  aware  of  their  presence. 

That  day,  as  we  were  traveling  along 
in  our  usual  way,  a  large  government 
cavalry  horse  joined  our  company,  be- 
ing attracted  by  seeing  so  many  of  its 
kind  along  the  road,  and  it  followed  us 
into    our    camp    and    joined    our    herd 


when  they  were  turned  out  at  night. 
It  was  undoubtedly  one  of  the  horses 
which  the  Indians  had  taken  from  the 
soldiers  in  the  fort  at  the  Three  Cross- 
ings, and  which  they  had  either  missed 
or  else  let  go,  as  it  had  a  bad  swelling 
on  the  lower  jaw. 

A    few  days  later,   when    Brother    L. 
(my  partner)  was  leading  the  mule,  and 
was    leisurely    following    our    company 
some   distance  behind,  the  mule   unex- 
pectedly gave  a  jerk  and  thereby  gaining 
her    freedom,   she   started  back   on   the 
road  at  a  lively  gait,  leaving  him  to  his 
own  reflections  on  this  new  addition  to 
our  difficulties.      He  was,  however,  seem- 
ingly not  much  concerned  about  it,   for 
he  came  into  camp  and  merely  told  me 
what  had  happened,  as  though  that  was 
a    matter    of    no   consequence  to  him. 
This  was  one  of    his   peculiarities,  and 
it  would  sometimes  hurt  my  feelings  to 
hear  him  sing  in  the  most  happy  mood, 
when  I  was  the  most  troubled  because 
of  our    man}'    difficulties.       To   me  this 
stoical  indifference  only  aggravated  the 
case,  and  I  resolved  that  an  effort  should 
be  made    to    regain    possession    of    the 
mule  at  all  hazards.     It  was  a  desper- 
ate resolution  indeed,  to    think   of    go- 
ing  out  after   dark,    short-sighted    as  I 
was,  and  expect   to   capture  a  mule    on 
the  open  prairie;  besides  there  was  the 
risk  of    falling    in    with  the  hostile  In- 
dians.    But  these  thoughts  did  not  en- 
ter my  mind    at  all,    because  the  mule 
and  its  capture  was  all  I  could  think  of. 
As  none  of  my  partners  would  under- 
take the  task,  I  had  to  do  it,  if  it  should 
be  done  at  all,  and  so  that  stray  govern- 
ment  horse  was  quietly  saddled  up  and 
brought  to   me,  without   the   knowledge 
of  our  captain  or  anyone  else.      I  was 
only  armed  with  a  revolver — and  I  don't 
think  that  I  had  ever  fired  a  shot  with 
such  a  weapon — but  I  trusted  in  God  for 
success,  inasmuch  as  I  was  on  His  errand 
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as  a  missionary,  and  I  started  off  about 
sundown.  Darkness  soon  followed  sun- 
set, and  being  short-sighted  and  a  very 
poor  horseman  and  even  unprovided 
with  a  rope  or  lasso,  I  cannot  now 
see  in  what  way  I  could  expect  to  cap- 
ture that  fleet-footed  animal;  but  it  was 
accomplished  anyhow. 

The  horse  was  very  large  and  was,  no 
doubt,  trained  as  a  cavalry  horse,  and 
that  helped  me  a  great  deal,  and  I  soon 
had  passed  over  some  five  or  six  miles  of 
the  road  on  which  we  had  traveled  dur- 
ing the  day,  and  found  myself  again  on 
the  banks  of  the  Sweetwater  River, 
where  the  low  land  was  thickly  over- 
grown with  tall  willows,  and  yet  I  had 
not  seen  any  mule,  but  she  had  heard 
the  clatter  of  my  horse's  teet  and  came 
out  to  greet  him  in  her  own  peculiar 
way,  but  not  to  be  captured,  for  she  at 
once  struck  out  on  the  road  and  galloped 
at  her  best  still  farther  back  and  west, 
the  way  we  had  come.  Fortunately  the 
road  had  taken  her   away  from  the  wil- 


lows and,  although  it  was  now  quite  dark, 
it  was  comparatively  easy  for  me  to  see 
the  white  animal,  but  not  so  very  easy  to 
pass  her  and  turn  her  in  the  direction  that 
would  bring  us  into  our  company's  camp. 
For  some  time  it  became  quite  a  race 
between  the  big  cavalry  horse  and  my 
mule,  for  quite  a  distance,  but  I  finally 
succeeded  in  passing  her  and  turning  her 
in  the  desired  direction,  and  by  keeping 
her  continually  at  full  gallop,  I  brought 
her  into  camp  about  midnight. 

From  the  guard  on  duty  I  was  in- 
structed to  report  immediately  to  our 
captain,  Bishop  Preston,  as  he  had 
been  very  anxious  about  my  safety  since 
he  had  learned  of  my  desperate  under- 
taking, and  he  would  not  have  given  his 
consent  to  it  if  he  had  heard  of  it  in 
time  to  prevent  it,  but  as  it  had  now 
been  accomplished  successfully,  he  was 
glad  it  was  done,  and  from  that  time  on 
he  showed  me  much  kindness  in  various 
ways. 


(TO    BE    CONTINUED. 


SELECTED  POEMS. 


A    MODERN    CAROL. 

Oh,  let  us  all  be  joyous 

While  we  may. 
Though  the  scientists  annoy  us 

Every  day. 
For  they  agitate  the  topic 
Of  these  creatures  microscopic, 
'Till  we're  getting  misanthropic, 

Old  and  gray. 

So  now  to  drown  our  sorrow 

Let  us  try, 
Lest  some  microbe  on  the  morrow 

Should  draw  nigh, 
Let  the  song  and  dancing  thrill  us, 


Let's  forget  that  a  bacillus 
Hopes  with  all  his  heart  to  kill  us 
By  and  by. 
V 
QUEER. 

Said  a  little  white  Cloud  to  the  deep  blue  Sea, 
"If   I  were  \'ou  and  you  were  me, 
You  could  sail  up  here,  while  I'd  roar  so  loud. 
What   fun    it    would  be,"  said   the  little  white 

Cloud. 
A  little  school  girl  came  down  to  the  shore, 
And  listened  to  hear  the  big  waves  roar; 
"How  (pieer  it  seems  that  the  deep  blue  Sea 
And  that  little  wlnte  Cloud  are  tlie  same!"  said 

she. 


/mTED  SY  LOUm  L.  OPCE/^PICHAMS.) 


HOMELESS. 

OMELESS    is  the  sad  word.    I 

am  told,  used  for  the  name  of 

the  original  painting  from  which 

this    picture    was   taken.     The 

scene,  it  is  said,  is  of  a  place  in  France. 

How  sorrowful  it  is  to  think  of  a 
young  mother  with  a  little  child  being 
alone  in  the  world,  and  without  a  home! 

A  short  time  ago  I  was  visiting  down  in 
Emery  County.  Sister  Emma  S.  Wood- 
ruff and  myself  went  to  Huntington  to 
attend  a  conference  of  the  Emerj'  Stake 
Relief  Societ)'. 

Several  hundred,  I  do  not  know  how 
many,  kind  and  noble  women  came  to- 
gether there  to  present  matters  concern- 
ing their  Relief  Society  business  in 
different  portions  of  the  Stake;  to  re- 
port the  condition  of  their  branch,  or 
ward  societies,  and  by  talking  over  their 
plans,  gain  instruction  and  awaken  new 
interest  in  the  great  work  they  are  help- 
ing to  carry  on. 

As  I  looked  over  the  large  congregation 
of  happ}',  earnest  workers  gathered  there 
in  the  Huntington  Meeting  House,  many 
soul-stirring  thoughts  rushed  through  my 
mind.  Surely,  I  said  in  m}^  heart,  this  is 
a  portion  of  the  "marvelous  work  and 
a  wonder"  our  Heavenly  Father  has 
said  He  would  bring  to  pass  in  the  last 
days.  Many  of  these  women  have 
arisen  very  early  this  morning,  and  have 
driven  twenty  miles,  ■  some  of  them 
more,  to  be  present  here  at  ten  o'clock, 
that  they  may  not  miss  any  portion  af 
the   conference.     And    why.'     What    is 


the  object  of  this  coming  together.'  Is 
there  any  individual  worldly  gain  to  be 
looked  for.' 

Not  one  cent  to  any  of  them. 

It  is  their  love  for  humanity,  their  de- 
sire to  do  good,  their  willingness  to  as- 
sist in  the  work  of  salvation,  both  of 
body  and  spirit,  that  makes  them  thus 
ready  to  give  their  time  and  means  and 
talents  to  the  interest  of  the  Relief 
Society  which  they  represent.  Our  Re- 
lief Societies  may  congratulate  them- 
selves while  they  sing, 

"The  widow's  heart  shall  share  our  joy, 

The  orphans  and  oppressed 
Shall  know  we  love  the  sweet  employ, 

To  succor  the  distressed." 

After  the  sister's  conference  at  Hunt- 
ington, we  had  an  excellent  Primary 
meeting  at  Orangeville.  There  the  dear 
children  sang  and  recited  lessons  which 
had  been  taught  them,  of  patience, 
charity,  sj'mpathy,  faith  and  hope,  with 
the  same  spirit  of  love  and  far  reaching 
desire  for  good  that  had  characterized 
the  reports  and  testimonies  of  their 
mothers,  grandmothers,  etc.,  in  their 
meetings. 

The  good  seed  which  the  Savior 
taught  His  disciples  to  sow  is  being 
planted  and  nourished,  I  thought.  And 
is  taking  root  and  springing  up,  branch- 
ing out,  budding  and  blossoming  on 
every  hand.  Surely  the  world  should  be 
growing  -better. 

On  our  way  home,  we  had  an  ap- 
pointment to  stop  and  hold  meeting 
with  the  Relief  Society  at  Castle  Gate. 
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At  Price  we  rested  and  were  agree- 
ably entertained  at  the  pleasant  home 
of  the  Stake  President,  Brother  Miller. 
One  of  Sister  Miller's  little  boys,  whose 
name  is  Byron,    was  so   courteous   and 


How  we  do  appreciate  such  happy, 
interesting  ways  in  some  of  the  jlittle 
ones  with  whom  we  meet.  They  are  so 
different  to  some  others,  who  are  not  so 
well  taught,  or  may  not  have  been  blest 


w 

w 

o 

I 


entertaining,  so  an.xious  to  l)e  hospitable,  witli    such  gentle  and    amiable    disposi- 

that  he  played  pretty  little  snatches  of  tions. 

music  for  us,  and  even  brought  us  sweet  A  carriage  ride  from    Price  to    Castle 

scented  blossoms  from    the   fruit  trees.  Gate,    twelve   miles,  was  an   interesting 
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feature  in  the  visit  to  Emery  Stake. 
Some  of  the  scenery  through  the  moun- 
tain passes  there  is  indeed  most  pic- 
uresque  and  beautiful. 

Castle  Gate  is  a  mining  settlement 
of  which  only  a  portion  of  the  in- 
habitants belong  to  our  people.  Many 
nations  have  representatives  there.  I 
was  informed  that  besides  the  numer- 
ous races  with  which  we  are  more  or  less 
familiar,  they  have  had  Arabians  and 
Greeks  there  at  work  in  the  mines  and 
on  the  roads.  You  children,  upon  read- 
ing this,  are  liable  to  think,  as  I  did, 
that  possibly  the  Arabians  who  had 
come  so  far  from  their  native  country 
might  have  brought  some  of  its  far 
famed,  beautiful  horses;  or  that  the 
Greeks  might  seem  superior  in  form  and 
features  to  others  working  beside  them. 
But  no.  I  was  told  that  the  teams 
which  were  worked  by  the  Arabians 
were  only  ordinary'  horses;  and  the 
Greeks  were  no  finer  in  appearance 
than  other  people. 

Another  thought  also  came  to  me. 
That  these  people,  coming  here  from 
distant  parts  of  the  earth,  may  have 
been  among  the  "homeless"  wanderers 
in  their  own  lands.  Having  drifted 
away  over  here  to  a  country  where  work 
is  plentiful  and  wages  good,  they  may  be 
able  to  make  homes  for  themselves  in 
time,  and  be  among  the  happy  and  blest 
who  dwell  upon  this  "land  of  promise." 
And  more  than  this,  they  are  where  the 
glad  tidings  of  the  Gospel  of  salvation 
may  sound  in  their  ears  and  touch  their 
hearts.  Either  they  or  some  of  their 
descendants  may  embrace  the  truth,  and 
become  saviors  to  thousands  of  their 
dead  kindred. 

Yes,  I  thought,  they  have  been  led  to 
come  to  a  land  of  freedom  and  liberty. 
Yet  it  was  in  this  same  choice  land  of 
America,  that  only  half  a  century  ago, 
"Zion's  Poetess,"  Eliza  R.  Snow  Smith, 


was  prompted  to  give  expression  to  the 
feelings  of  her  heart  in  these  words — 
"And  yet,  the  home,  the  heavenly  prize, 
That  far  beyond  this  being  lies, 

Is  the  dear  home  I  crave; 
And  though  an  exile  here  I  roam, 
My  heart  is  fi.xed,  I  have  a  home. 
Secure,  beyond  the  grave." 

That  was  written  at  a  time  when  the 
Latter-day  Saints  were  mobbed  and  rob- 
bed, driven  before  their  enemies,  and 
made  homeless!  It  is  not  so  now.  How 
many,  many  beautiful  hills  and  valleys 
are  dotted  with  pleasant,  peaceful  homes 
belonging  to  the  Saints  today! 

Well  may  our  renowned  and  beloved 
singing  master,  music  teacher,  poet  and 
composer,  Evan  Stephens,  teach  his 
choirs  and  the  congregations  to  sing  that 
most  inspirational  "new  song,"  in  the 
singing  of  which  one  of  the  great  pro- 
phecies is  fulfilled, 

"Let  the  mountains  shout  for  joy! 

Let  the  valleys  ring,  letthe  valleysring,"etc! 

How  grateful  should  the  children  in 
Zion  be  today  for  the  happy  homes  with 
which  they  and  their  parents,  friends 
and  relatives  are  favored! 

Do  you  think,  children,  that  you 
should  ever  feel  very  much  troubled  or 
grieved  because  you  may  not  have  as 
grand  a  home  as  some  of  your  acquaint- 
ances.'' 

If  any  of  you  who  have  good  homes 
to  live  in,  are  feeling  a  little  anxious  to 
have  your  circumstances  changed  for  the 
better,  right  away,  please  look  again  at 
the  picture  which  illustrates  this  sketch. 
And  with  joyous  thanksgiving  in  your 
heart  because  you  have  a  home,  let  a 
sympathetic,  prayerful  thought  ascend 
from  your  soul  for  any  of  our  Father's 
children  who  may  be  "homeless." 

L.  L.  G.  R. 

0 

MY  GIFT. 

Where  mortal  and  immortal  meet 
Between  two  worlds  I  found  you,  sweet; 
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Back  in  my  arms  I  brought  my  own, 
A  gift  from  out  the  great  unknown. 

My  wee  sweet  one,  when  bright  stars  shine, 
My  prayer  goes  up  to  Power  divine. 
That  guarding  love  may  fold  you  round 
To  keep  the  fair  white  feet  from  wound. 
And  angels  watch  above  our  rest 
While  sleeps  rav  dear  one  on  my  breast. 

Adapted 


TO  THE  LETTER-BOX. 

Beautiful  Wells. 

Lebanon,  Graham  Co.,  Ariz. 
Two  3'ears  ago  pa  took  up  eighty  acres 
of  land  in  this  place.  It  is  a  prett.v  val- 
ley' and  we  irrigate  our  land  from  artesian 
wells.  We  think  these  wells  are  verA' 
pretty.  Some  of  them  throw  the  water 
fifteen  inches  in  the  air,  and  as  it  falls  it 
looks  so  white  and  beautiful  and  makes 
a  loud  noise.  This  water  has  a  sulphuric 
taste.  Pa  dug  four  wells  and  they  all 
went  dry  because  they  were  not  cased. 
We  raise  peanuts  down  here.  Last 
year  when  they  came  up  the  rabbits  ate 
them. 

We  have  a  good   Sunday  School  and 
love  our  teachers. 

Joseph  Burgess,    12  years  old, 
Delia  Burgess,  10  years  old. 


have  just  gone  from  here.     They  will  be 
back  in  a  little  while. 

Your  friend, 

LoNNiE  King. 


Prayers  Answered. 

Robin,  Idaho. 
One  time  my  mama  was  taken  very 
ill  and  the  people  said  her  sickness  was 
the  spotted  fever.  She  was  very  sick, 
and  one  night  I  prayed  for  her  to  be 
healed.  When  I  got  up  the  next  morn- 
ing my  mama  was  much  better.  She 
got  better  fast,  and  was  soon  well.  And 
I  have  thanked  the  Lord  many  times  for 
answering  mj'  prayers.  I  am  thirteen 
years  old. 

Clara  Henderson. 


Visited  California. 

Fountain  Green,  Utah. 
My  baby  brother  is  eight  months  old. 
His  name  is  Victor.  I  have  a  big  sister, 
Emily,  who  is  eleven  years  old,  I  am 
nine.  Five  3'ears  ago  m\'  papa  went  on 
a  mission.  After  became  home  he  went 
to  California  and  my  sister  and  I  went 
with  him.  Mj'  mama's  name  is  Sarah 
E.  Anderson,  and  my  name  is 

Erastus  Levere  Anderson. 


In  North  Cau-olina. 

Gum  Branch,  N.  C. 
We  take  the  Instructor  and  have  it 
in  our  Sunday  School,  a.nd  it  is  very 
nice.  I  am  in  the  Primary  class.  I  am 
thirteen  vears  old.  My  mother  and  two 
sisters  and  two  brothers  are  members  of 
the  "Mormon"  Church.  We  have  a 
very  nice  Sabbath  School  here.  My 
brother-in-law  was  very  sick  and  we 
fasted  for  him,  and  the  Elders  admin- 
istered to  him;  and  now  he  is  better. 
Elders  W.  A.  Adams  and  O.  E.  Hacking 


A  Good  Start  in  Live  Stock. 

Alta,  Wvo. 
I  am  living  in  Teton  Basin.  My  papa 
is  a  farmer.  There  is  lots  of  snow  here 
in  the  winter.  I  have  one  sheep  and  a 
little  pony.  My  pony's  name  is  Netty. 
I  love  to  go  to  Sunday  School,  also  day 
school,  and  I  love  to  read  the  little  let- 
ters in  the  Letter  Box.     I  am  nine  years 

old. 

From  your  new  friend, 

Gkhelev  Green. 


3  so 
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feature  in  the  visit  to  Emery  Stake. 
Some  of  the  scenery  through  the  moun- 
tain passes  there  is  indeed  most  pic- 
uresque  and  beautiful. 

Castle  Gate  is  a  mining  settlement 
of  which  only  a  portion  of  the  in- 
habitants belong  to  our  people.  Many 
nations  have  representatives  there.  I 
was  informed  that  besides  the  numer- 
ous races  with  which  we  are  more  or  less 
familiar,  they  have  had  Arabians  and 
Greeks  there  at  work  in  the  mines  and 
on  the  roads.  You  children,  upon  read- 
ing this,  are  liable  to  think,  as  I  did, 
that  possibly  the  Arabians  who  had 
come  so  far  from  their  native  country 
might  have  brought  some  of  its  far 
famed,  beautiful  horses;  or  that  the 
Greeks  might  seem  superior  in  form  and 
features  to  others  working  beside  them. 
But  no.  I  was  told  that  the  teams 
which  were  worked  by  the  Arabians 
were  only  ordinary  horses;  and  the 
Greeks  were  no  finer  in  appearance 
than  other  people. 

Another  thought  also  came  to  me. 
That  these  people,  coming  here  from 
distant  parts  of  the  earth,  may  have 
been  among  the  "homeless"  wanderers 
in  their  own  lands.  Having  drifted 
away  over  here  to  a  country  where  work 
is  plentiful  and  wages  good,  they  may  be 
able  to  make  homes  for  themselves  in 
time,  and  be  among  the  happy  and  blest 
who  dwell  upon  this  "land  of  promise." 
And  more  than  this,  they  are  where  the 
glad  tidings  of  the  Gospel  of  salvation 
may  sound  in  their  ears  and  touch  their 
hearts.  Either  they  or  some  of  their 
descendants  may  embrace  the  truth,  and 
become  saviors  to  thousands  of  their 
dead  kindred. 

Yes,  I  thought,  they  have  been  led  to 
come  to  a  land  of  freedom  and  liberty. 
Yet  it  was  in  this  same  choice  land  of 
America,  that  only  half  a  century  ago, 
"Zion's  Poetess,"  Eliza  R.  Snow  Smith, 


was  prompted  to  give  expression  to  the 
feelings  of  her  heart  in  these  words — 
"And  yet,  the  home,  the  heavenly  prize, 
That  far  beyond  this  being  hes, 

Is  the  dear  home  I  crave; 
And  though  an  exile  here  I  roam, 
My  heart  is  fi.xed,  I  have  a  home, 
Secure,  beyond  the  grave." 

That  was  written  at  a  time  when  the 
Latter-day  Saints  were  mobbed  and  rob- 
bed, driven  before  their  enemies,  and 
made  homeless!  It  is  not  so  now.  How 
many,  many  beautiful  hills  and  valleys 
are  dotted  with  pleasant,  peaceful  homes 
belonging  to  the  Saints  today! 

Well  may  our  renowned  and  beloved 
singing  master,  music  teacher,  poet  and 
composer,  Evan  Stephens,  teach  his 
choirs  and  the  congregations  to  sing  that 
most  inspirational  "new  song,"  in  the 
singing  of  which  one  of  the  great  pro- 
phecies is  fulfilled, 

"Let  the  mountains  shout  for  joy! 

Let  the  valleys  ring,  let  the  valleys  ring,  "etc! 

How  grateful  should  the  children  in 
Zion  be  today  for  the  happy  homes  with 
which  they  and  their  parents,  friends 
and  relatives  are  favored! 

Do  you  think,  children,  that  you 
should  ever  feel  very  much  troubled  or 
grieved  because  you  may  not  have  as 
grand  a  home  as  some  of  your  acquaint- 
ances.'' 

If  any  of  you  who  have  good  homes 
to  live  in,  are  feeling  a  little  anxious  to 
have  your  circumstances  changed  for  the 
better,  right  away,  please  look  again  at 
the  picture  which  illustrates  this  sketch. 
And  with  joyous  thanksgiving  in  your 
heart  because  you  have  a  home,  let  a 
sympathetic,  prayerful  thought  ascend 
from  your  soul  for  any  of  our  Father's 
children  who  may  be  "homeless." 

L.  L.  G.  R. 
0 
MY  GIFT. 

Where  mortal  and  immortal  meet 

Between  two  worlds  I  found  you,  sweet; 
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Back  in  my  arms  I  brought  1113-  own, 
A  gift  from  out  the  great  unknown. 

My  wee  sweet  one,  when  bright  stars  shine. 
My  prayer  goes  up  to  Power  divine, 
That  guarding  love  may  fold  you  round 
To  keep  the  fair  white  feet  from  wound. 
And  angels  watch  above  our  rest 
While  sleeps  my  dear  one  on  my  breast. 

Adapted 


TO  THE  LETTER-BOX. 
Beautiful  Wells. 

Lebanon,  Graham  Co.,  Ariz. 
Two  years  ago  pa  took  up  eighty  acres 
of  land  in  this  place.  It  is  a  pretty  val- 
ley and  we  irrigate  our  land  from  artesian 
wells.  We  think  these  wells  are  very 
pretty.  Some  of  them  throw  the  water 
fifteen  inches  in  the  air,  and  as  it  falls  it 
looks  so  white  and  beautiful  and  makes 
a  loud  noise.  This  water  has  a  sulphuric 
taste.  Pa  dug  four  wells  and  they  all 
went  dry  because  they  were  not  cased. 
We  raise  peanuts  down  here.  Last 
year  when  they  came  up  the  rabbits  ate 
them. 

We  have  a  good   Sunday  School  and 
love  our  teachers. 

Joseph  Burgess,   12  years  old, 
Delia  Burgess,  10  years  old. 


In  North  Carolina. 

Gum  Bran'ch,  N.  C. 
We  take  the  Instructor  and  have  it 
in  our  Sunday  School,  and  it  is  very 
nice.  I  am  in  the  Primary  class.  I  am 
thirteen  years  old.  My  mother  and  two 
sisters  and  two  brothers  are  members  of 
the  "Mormon"  Church.  We  have  a 
very  nice  Sabbath  School  here.  My 
brother-in-law  was  very  sick  and  we 
fasted  for  him,  and  the  Elders  admin- 
istered to  him;  and  now  he  is  better. 
Elders  W.  A.  Adams  and  O.  E.  Hacking 


have  just  gone  from  here.     They  will  be 
back  in  a  little  while. 

Your  friend, 

LoNNiE  King. 


Prayers  Answered. 

Robin,  Idaho. 
One  time  my  mama  was  taken  very 
ill  and  the  people  said  her  sickness  was 
the  spotted  fever.  She  was  very  sick, 
and  one  night  I  prayed  for  her  to  be 
healed.  When  I  got  up  the  next  morn- 
ing my  mama  was  much  better.  She 
got  better  fast,  and  was  soon  well.  And 
I  have  thanked  the  Lord  many  times  for 
answering  my  prayers.  I  am  thirteen 
}'ears  old. 

Clara  Henderson. 


Visited  California. 

Fountain  Green,  Utah. 
My  baby  brother  is  eight  months  old. 
His  name  is  Victor.  I  have  a  big  sister, 
Emily,  who  is  eleven  years  old,  I  am 
nine.  Five  years  ago  my  papa  went  on 
a  mission.  After  became  home  he  went 
to  California  and  my  sister  and  I  went 
with  him.  My  mama's  name  is  Sarah 
E.  Anderson,  and  my  name  is 

Erastus  Levere  Anderson. 

0 

A  Good  Start  in  Live  Stock. 

Alt  A,  Wvo. 
I  am  living  in  Teton  Basin.  My  papa 
is  a  farmer.  There  is  lots  of  snow  here 
in  the  winter.  I  have  one  sheep  and  a 
little  pony.  My  pony's  name  is  Netty. 
I  love  to  go  to  Sunday  School,  also  day 
school,  and  I  love  to  read  the  little  let- 
ters in  the  Letter  Box.  I  am  nine  years 
old. 

From  your  new  friend, 

Greeley  Green. 


TURNING  GRAY. 


Words  and  Music  by  J.   H.  Ward. 


Music  Arranged  by  E.   Beesley 
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Life's  sands  arc  run 
Yes,  lurning  gray! 
Ah,  turning  gray! 
Lilte  perished   F«> 


ing       fast       away.  The  buoyant  s'ep         of  youth    has 
age    comes  like  snow.  As  sliil,  and  carves  each  careworn 
we   fain  would  hide.  This  sign  how  long  with  time  we've 
als  from    the  llower,  Our  hopes  and  wildest  joys      are 


gone, 
line; 
been; 
laid: 


The 

Its 

These 

Born 
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fall   -  ing  hairis  turning  gray.  And  time  seems  nowto  hur    -     ry       on 
wrinkles  on  the  brow  will  grow;  The  hair  with  silvery  streaks  will    shine; 
dcep'ning  wrinkles  side  by  side.     Cut  by  the    sorrows  we         have  seen; 
on    -    ly  for  a  day  or  hour,     Sweet  gamb  Js  by    the  fan     -     cy  played; 


More  fleetly  than  in  days  of 

The  eyes  their  brightness  lose,  the 

For  feebler  beats  the  heart  as 

As  age  comes  on  we  long  for 
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rest, 


Before    the     heart       became  its  prey; 

Grow  dry  and    trem     -    ulous  and  thin; 

More  ihickiy     clus    -    ter    on  our  head; 

As  saints  near  shrines  will  long  to  pray; 
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Be  -  fore  'twas  saddened  to  the 
For  life.  alas!  is  quickly 
As  autumn  raindrops  hang  like 
But,  ah!  we  loved  that  time  the 
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core —  Before  the    hair 

spanned,  Anddeath  its  gates 

tears.  On  some  fair  flower 
bist.  Before  the    hair 


was  turning  gray, 

soDn  closes  in! 

that's  nearly  dead! 

was  turning  gray, 


Before  the   hair    was  turn  -  ing  gray. 
And  death  itsgates  soon  clos  -  cs      in! 
On  some  fair  flower  that's  nearly    dead! 
Before  the    hair  was  turn   •  ing  gray. 
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Commercial  College 


r 


KiOF    THEt> 


Brigham  Young  Academy, 


PROYO  CITY,  UTAH. 


The  Oldest  in  the  State. 


The  Best  for  the  Money. 


Grammar, 
Rhetoric, 
Commercial 

Law, 
Civil  Govern- 

ment, 
Commercial 

Arithmetic, 
Shortband. 


Typewriting, 
PenmansMp, 
Correspondence 
Telegraphy, 
Spelling, 
General  Law, 
Algebra, 
Geometry, 
Rules  of  Order, 
Physical 
Geography. 


Descriptive  Economics,  History,  Commercial  Geography. 


Its  large  rooms  are  elegantly  fitted  with  modern  Banks, 
Offices,  Remi  gton  and  Smith  Premier  Typewriters,  Telegraph 
Instruments,  and  other  up-to-date  Furniture. 

All  Bookkeeping  is  on  the  individual  plan — no  classes. 

Students  may  enter  on  any  school  day  of  the  year,  though 
preferably  at  the  beginning  of  a  semester. 

Catalogue  containing  full  description  of  courses  and  studies 
mailed  free  on  application. 

THE  FALL    TERVI  BEGINS  AUGUST  25.  1902. 


b 


JOSEPH  F.  SMITH, 

President  of  the 

Board   of    Trustees. 


BENJ.  CLUFF,  JR. 
President. 


JOSEPH  B.  KEELER, 
Principal  of 
Conniiercial  Collejje. 
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SflliT  MKE'S  NEW  STORE 


;: 


? 


212,  214,  216  South  West  Temple,  Hext  to  Post  Office. 


Good  Goods 
Cheap. 


WHBKH     Bflt^GfllNS 
GHBHT  THE  BUYBt^S. 


Good  Goods 
Cheap. 


SEW1^G  MACHINES 

at  prices  that  make 
every  one  wonder 
how  it's  done.  Extra 
fine  sewing  machine, 
ball  bearing,  drop 
head,  worth  the 
agent's  price,  $65.00 
The  Big  Boston  price 
$14.95. 


9  oz.  riveted  Overalls 

Levi  Strauss  Overalls,  (Men's) 


39c 
49c 


2,000  PAIRS  SAMPLE  SHOES  ON  SALE  THIS  WEEK. 


Best  Calico  Made      -  .  .  . 

Men's  All  Wool  Clay  Worsted  $15.00  Suits  - 
Men's  All  Wool  Suits      -  -  -  - 

Men's  Heavy  Shirts         -  .  .  . 

Men's  $2.00  Shoes  .  .  .  . 

WE  ARE  AGENTS  FOR  THE  DOUGLASS  SHOE. 


4C 

$7-95 

4-95 

49c 

$145 


i 
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BIG  BOSTON  STORE, 

212-14-16  S.  West  Temple. 

NEXT     TO     ROST     ORI=ICE —  i— ^^^^^^1^^^^.- 


Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled.    Get  our  prices  on 
Groceries      We  will  save  you  25  per  cent. 

<N<..x~:~:-K-x~x~:~:~><*'X~x~x~:~x~:«c~XK-x~M~K~x«<'<~:~x^^^^ 


WHENEVER  YOU  TRAVEL 

Take   the  road  that    affords    you  the  best 
service. 


Furnishes  the  most  convenient_local  service 
in  the  state, 
YO\JH     CHOICE     OF 

C  Fast  Daily  Trains  Between 
*^      5alt  Lake  and  Ogden. 

City  Ticket  Office,  201  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

D.  S.  SPENCE.t,  A-3'T  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

T.  M.  SCHUMACHER,  aCTING  TRAFFIC  MGR. 
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YOUR  EYES 


It  Is 


requires  the  greatest  possible  care, 
essential  that  no  mistakes  be  mad(. 

We  do  It  properly,  give  better  satisfac- 
tion than  can  be  had  from  anyone  not  a 
graduate  optician. 

EYES    EXAMINED 
FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


RU3I-IIVIER. 

TWO   STOHHS: 

73  W.   plfst  South   St.,  Salt  Uake  City. 

2482  Wasblngton  Rvenue,  Ogdan. 


You'll  Have  to  Hurry 

If  you  want  a  copy  of  the  JuvENiLK  In- 
structor iorthe  PAST  YEAR. 

Bound  volumes,  $2.75,  postpaid.  776 
pages.  A  book  highly  illustrated,  printed 
on  heavy  book  paper. 

"Lives  of  Our  Leaders,"  worth  $500 
alone. 

"Interesting  Reminiscences,"  a  feature. 

"Editorial  Thoughts,"  valuable  infor- 
mation for  seekers  after  truth. 

"Topics  of  the  Times,"  recognized  as 
authority. 

13  MUSICAL  SELECTIONS. 

Miscellaneous  Matter  of  Deep  Interest. 
A  fine  Volume  to  Present  to  a  Friend. 
Postpaid,  $2.75,  in  Cloth. 
Postpaid,  $3  00,  in  Leather. 


Address: 


JUVEJJILE 
IflSTRUCTOH, 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,    -    UTAH. 


NEW  YORK  DENTAL  PARLORS, 

Rooms  2,  3,  4  Eagle  Building,  71   W.   2nd  South. 
TBBTH        ©XTRKCTBD      SaiTHOUT      PRIM 


3i 


ilMAiUI 


3e£ 


QOOD 


SET    OF    TFBTH    S8.00. 
Fit  Quaranteed. 

Teeth  Extracted 25    Teeth  filled  with  Cement.,  .jo 

Teeth  filled  withjSilver..  .75    Teeth  filled  with  Gold i.oc 

Teeth  Cleaned 50    12  Karet  Gold  Crown  $4.  to  $6 

Porcelain  Crown  $4. 

OBOWN  AND  BBIDQE  WORK  A  SPBOIAI.TT 

DR.  LANG,  Proprietor. 
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RID  GRANDI 


i 


Operates  Best  Local  Train  Service  in  Utah,  being  from  10  to  40  minutes  Faster  Between 
Salt  Lake  and  Ogden,  Utah  County  and  Tiutic,  than  nny  other  line. 

3     FAST  THROUGH  TRAINS  DAILY     O 
TO    ALL    POINTS    EAST.  O 

Through  Sleeping  ami  Dining  Cars  to  Denver,  Otnalia,  Kansas  City,  St.  Louis  and  Chicago. 
MAGNIFICENT  SCRNRRY       I.  A.  Benton,   General  Agent,  rRSseni'i-r  Dejit.,  Salt   Lake  Cily 
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PREMIUMS 

FOR 

SOAP  WRAPPERS 

How  would  you  like  to  obtain — ab- 
solutely free  of  charge — a  hand- 
some clock;  a  Rochester  lamp  or  a 
dozen  Turkish  towels?  You  can 
do  it.  All  you  need  do  is  save  your 

DiomoTuI  "C" 
Soap 

wrappers.  When  you  have  50, 
100,  200,  500  or  more,  send  them 
to  us  and  we  will  forward  you  a 
premium  you  will  be  proud  of; 
something  that  will  be  both  orna- 
mental and  useful.  Write  for 
premium  book,  picturing  many  and 
describing  all  of  the  300  premiums 
which  we  give  for  wrappers. 

TI16  Gudatiu  Packlno  Go. 

PREMIUM  STORE,  317  S.  MAIN. 

SALT   LAKE  CITY.      -       -       -       UTAH. 


HOTED  CITIES. 

"^JJIf^  A  Q.Q     Is   probably    the   most    widely 
known  city  in  the  United  States. 
Noted  for  its  push  and  enterprise  as  well  as  being 
the  Windy  City. 

MILWAUKEE     AIso     has    a    world-wide 
reputation  on  account  of 
the  quality  as  well  as  the  quantity  of  its  annual 
production  of  beer. 

ST  PAUL  ^^^'^  possibly  not  so  generally 
well  known  as  the  two  former 
cities,  is  nevertheless  noted  in  many  ways,  and  is 
one  of  the  popular  Twin  Cities  of  the  Northwest. 
/^LL  THREE  ^'^^  famous  cities  and  their 
names  combined  form  the 
name  of  AMERICA'S  GREATEST  RAILWAY, 
famous  and  noted  the  world  over  for  its  SUPER- 
IOR MANAGEMENT,  ELEGANT  EQUIP- 
MENT, SPLENDID  SERVICE  and  general 
adoption  ol  all  the  latest  SAFETY  APPLIANCES 
for  the  comfort  and  safety  of  its  patrons. 

Its  ELECTRIC  LIGHTED  TRAINS  are  noted 
the  world  over. 

It  is  the  SHORT  LINE  between  OMAHA  and 
CHICAGO,  and  like  superior  articles  of  merchan- 
iise  is,  ONCE  TRIED,  ALWAYS  USED. 

Try  it  the  next  time  you  go  east. 

li.    . ..  DOWNING,  Commercial  A.gent. 

Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway, 

Salt  Tiake  City 


R.  L.  POLK,  President.  ED.  W.  DUNCAN,  Vice-Pres.  and  Treas.  W.  P.  COOPER,  Sec'y  and  Mgr. 

SEember  Association  of  American  Directory  Publishers. 


Offices: 

Detroit. 

Pittsburg. 

Baltimore. 

Philadelphia. 

New  York. 

Chicago. 

Fort  Wayne. 

Toledo. 

Indianapolis. 

Columbus. 

Grand  Rapids. 

Joliet. 

St.  Paul. 

Minneapolis. 

Duluth. 

Superior. 

Sioux  City. 


R.  L.  Polk  &.  Co. 

PUBLISHERS 

Lake  City,  Ogden,  Provo,  Park  City,  Logan, Pueblo, Trinidad, 

Florence,  Canon  City,  Salida,  Grand  Junction,  Boise  and  Po- 

catello  City  Directories,  Utah  State  Gazetteer,  California 

State  Gazetteer,  and  over  loo  other  City  and  State 

Directories.      Salt    Lake    City    Elite     Directory 

(Blue  Book.) 


Offices  and  Library: 
617-618-619  Dooly  Buililing 


Telephone  1I23-I. 


SAI.T  LAKE   CITY,  UTAH. 


Offices: 

Des  Moines. 
St.  Louis. 
Memphis. 
Little  Rock. 
Helena. 
Butte. 
Anaconda. 
Great  Falls. 
Seattle. 
Tacoma. 
Spokane. 
Portland,  Ore. 
San  Francisco. 
Salt  Lake  City 
Ogden. 
Boise  City 
Pueblo. 
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CUXLER     BROTHERS     COMR/MNY, 

36   MAIN   ST.,      SALT   LAKE  CITY,    UTAH. 


Ladles'  &  iVlen's  L  D.  S.  Knit  Garments 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Wool  Garments, 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Garments, 


.90 

$2.00  &  $2.75 

$1.25  &  $1.50 


Send  your  height  and  breast  measure  and  inclose  20  cents  per  suit  for  postage,  and  we  will  mail 
them.  OUR  BOYS'  AND  HEN'S  SUITjs  are  better  tor  the  money  than  you  can  buy  an>  where 
in  the  United  States.  We  have  boys'  knee  pant  suits  at  $4.00  and  long  pant  youth's  suits  at  $7.50 
made  from  Provo  Mills'  good  cassimeres.  OUR  HOMEMADE  BLANKtTS,  FLANNELS,  HOSI- 
ERY AND  SUITS  wear  twice  as  long  as  Eastern  goods. 


CUXL-eR      BROTHERS     COTV^RTXNY, 

36   MAIN   ST.,      SALT  LAKE  CITY,    UTAH- 


THE 


SATIRDAY    NEWS! 


cr 


:24     PHAGES 

•  •  «  ILLUSTRATED.  «  «  « 


The  Largest,  Best,  and  Cleanest  Paper. 
Published  in  Utah. 


Price  $2.00  per  Year.     To  Subscribers  of  the  Semi-Weekly  News,  $1.50. 


C.  W.  PENROSE,  Editor. 


H.  G.  WHITNEY,  Business  Manager. 


DISCOUNT 

TILL-  WE    TVYO^E 

On  all  our  Miscellaneous  Books,  Office 
Supplies,  Stationery  and  Novelties. 

MUST  REDUCE  STOCK 
BEFORE  MOVING  INTO  OUR 


IN    THE 


NEW  STORE, - 

New  Deseret  News  BIdg. 

CANNON    BOOK    STORE, 
11-13  Main  Street,        -        Salt  Lake  City. 

Hall  Orders  Will  Receive  Prompt  Attention. 


IB    YOUH  HOfgH   IflSURHDV 

K66D  Money  ai  Home 

By  Securing  a  Policy  in  tfte 


HOME 
FIRE 


LET  THE 

COMPANY 

TAKE   YOUR 

RISK. 


DON'T 
CARRY 
YOUR  OWN  I 
RISK. 


OF 


UTAH 


HEBEH  J.  GHftHT  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 

ao-ae  seatk  iBaia,    ••    -     salt  it>k«  city. 

REIlOyflTE  YOUR 
HOIKES.- 


Buy  your  materials 
where  you  can  depend 
upon  getting  what  you 
order.  Write  to  us  for 
Color  Cards  of  Paints  or 
Prices  and  Samples  of  any- 
thing in  our  line. 

Have  you  heard  about 

Asbestine  Cold  Water  Paint 

It  is  flood 

and  Very  Cbeap. 


Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

SEARS  GLASS  &  PAINT  CO., 
I  I  ft7  m.  First  Sooth  St. 


KEMMERER 
COAL 


EVERY  TON  A  PRIZE 


Roller 
Jewel 
$1.00. 


REPAIR 


Watches 
Cleaned 
$1.50. 


Prices  Cornered. 


We  will  give  you  better 
service  at  these  prices 
than  you  can  get  else- 
where at  any  kind  of 
prices. 

Our  workmen  are  ex- 
perts and  are  always 
busy. 

Send  us  your  broken 
Jewelry,  we  will  repair 
it  with  neatness  and  de- 
spatch. 

Mail  orders  will  re- 
ceive careful  attention. 

JflO.  DRYrlES    St    SOfLS, 

26  Main  Street. 


I 


Case 
Spring 
$1.00. 


ESTABLISHED 
«  1862.  • 


I     Main 

I  Spring 

I         $1.50. 
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UTAH  FUEL  CO. 
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MIXERS  AND  PRODUCERS 

mi\  GOAL  I  GOKE. 

Also  Dealeis  In 

MIHRIIGIIE.  CHflRCOflL  ADO  BIACKSHIIII  COAL. 

Retail  Dept ; 

73    HAIN    ST. 

'PHONE  429. 


Wholesale  Office; 

RciOM  401  DOOLY 
BLOCK. 


'PHONE     635. 

CITY    AGENT. 


HALF-TONES, 
ZINC  ETCHERS 

DcBOUZEK  " 
ENGRAVING  Cq 

SALT  LAKECITY.UTAH. 


Engravers  for- 
JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 
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Ifl  THIS  TIIVIE 
OF  PliEHTY 

It  is  possible  to  get  that  which  is 
better  than  you  have  bten  using;. 
You'll  find 

HUSLER'S 
FLOUR 

a  little  better  than  others.  It's 
made  from  selected  wheat,  con- 
tains all  the  nutritive  qualities  of 
the  whole  wheat,  and  is  white, 
fine  and  pleasing.  No  greater 
cost  but  greater  value. 

INTER-MOINTAIN  MILLING  CO., 

R.  E.  MIllER.  Mgr. 


Do  You  rish? 
Do  You  Bathe? 
Do  You  Rusticate? 

CflSTlIiliR  SPRIIIGS 

t^.  G.  W.  RallPoad. 

THE  IDEAL  RESORT. 

Heaim  SeeKers  Paradise. 

Everylhiug  New,  Ample  Bathing 
Facilities,  Plenty  of  Sliaile,  Dead 
Oodles  of  rish.  Picnic  Grounds 
Galore,  Hunting  Perfect. 

LOOK  OUT  FOR   EXCURSION  DATES. 

If  none  suit  you,  write  the  man- 
ager for  special  rales.  Castilla 
Hotel  is  strictly  up-to-date.  Write 
for  particulars. 

C.  K.  SOUTHWORTH,  Manager. 


